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THE  HEADMASTEK 
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A  /e  of  Albert  College  to-day  are  greatly  privileged  in  the  sharing  with  those  of 
past  years  a  noble  heritage. 

For  over  90  years  thousands  of  students  from  this  and  other  countries 
have  entered  our  halls,  studied  in  our  classrooms,  played  in  our  gymn  and  pool  and 
fought  many  an  athletic  contest  on  our  playing  Helds,  then  leave  to  take  their  place  in 
the  larger  and  maturer  life  of  their  country.  Of  the  thousands  to  enter  this  larger  life 
great  numbers  have  filled  a  worthy  place  in  the  professional,  teaching,  preaching  and 
business  world  with  a  very  goodly  proportion  making  a  most  outstanding  contribution 
as  Scholars,  Statesmen  and  Leaders  in  the  various  parts  of  the  world.  Do  you  any 
longer  wonder  then  that  we  emphasize  the  fact  clearly  and  concisely  that  we  have 
both  a  purpose  and  a  conviction  regarding  the  spirit  and  the  work  of  our  school. 

Such  a  purpose  and  conviction  has  been  placed  in  our  “HANDBOOK  FOR 
STUDENTS”  and  reads  as  follows: 

“The  emphasis  at  Albert  College  is  on  the  development  of  individuals 
of  dynamic  Christian  character,  firm  in  the  belief  that  such  individcals  make 
the  best  citizens.  This  is,  in  short,  The  Purpose  of  Albert  College. 

“To  enable  such  citizens  to  take  their  rightful  place  in  the  life  of  the 
country,  and  to  ensure  their  own  happiness,  they  must  he  trained  to  be  useful. 

This  training  involves  an  emphasis  on  honest  and  thorough  work;  in  doing 
rather  than  passively  accepting  information.  Knowledge  and  skill  are 
acquired,  consistent  with  ability,  on  basis  of  what  one  DOES  for  himself  or 
herself.  This  Is  Our  Conviction.” 

Further  we  are  sure  in  our  minds  of  the  fact  that  all  of  us  have  at  some  time  or 
other  faced  such  questions  as  these. 

“What  do  I  really  wish  for  most  of  all?”  “Why  do  I  wish  for  this?”  “Would 
not  the  answer  be:  “In  order  that  I  may  enjoy  a  really  happy  life.” 

Should  we  not  then  ask  ourselves  yet  another  question 

“Have  we  thought  of  what  we  mean  by  a  ‘Really  Happy  Life  .” 

Happiness  is  not  a  feeling  of  temporary  gaiety,  it  is  not  a  passion  momentarily 
gratified,  it  is  not  a  passing  desire  granted,  or  a  fleeting  wish  satisfied.  Happiness  is 
something  much  greater,  something  much  deeper  than  that.  It  is  spiritual,  it  is  the 
by-product  of  a  Body,  Soul,  Mind,  Spirit,  that  is  in  tune  and  harmony  with  God. 
And  when  this  harmony  takes  place  our  whole  being  is  radiated  and  vibrant  with  a 
deep  joyous  conviction  that  life  is  good,  and  satisfying.  It  was  such  a  conviction  as 
this  that  was  in  Paul’s  mind  when  he  wrote — “Whatsoever  things  are  just,  pure, 
lovely  and  of  good  report,  Think  on  these  things .” 

Do  you  now  realize  why  we  insist  on  our  students  acquiring  the  finest  training 
possible  in  all  the  areas  mentioned  and  that  to  the  very  best  of  our  ability  they  leave 
these  halls  possessed  of  the  qualities  that  make  for  a  Christian  lady  or  gentleman, 
and  a  citizen  worthy  of  so  great  a  nation  as  ours. 

It  is  no  idle  statement  when  we  say — “We  covet  for  you  all  the  possession  of 
these  qualities,  for  in  so  doing  you  will  be  supremely  happy  and  your  school  and 
home  intensely  proud  of  you.” 

“ Four  things  a  man  must  learn  to  do. 

If  he  would  keep  his  record  True: 

To  Think  without  confusion  clearly. 

To  Love  his  fellowman  sincerely. 

To  Act  from  honest  motives  purely. 

To  Trust  in  God  and  Heaven  securely .” 

May  God  richly  and  abundantly  bless,  guide  and  keep  you  through  the  years, 
and  may  those  years  be  many. 
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STANDING — F.  Simmons,  I.  Cohen,  M.  Webster,  Mr.  H.  Simpson,  T.  Leslie,  R.  Batman. 
SEATED — P.  Dyer,  R.  McDermid,  T.  Schelling,  R.  Simpson,  I.  MacMurray. 

★  ★  ★ 
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CONVOCATION 


Scholarships,  Prizes,  Medals 
and  Trophies 


( Scholarships  tenable  in  Session 

1947-48) 


Collegiate  Course 

Connell  Prize — Greatest  improve¬ 
ment  in  writing  during  the  year,  Grade 
IX— Jill  Hince. 

Jeffrey  Scholarship — Highest  gen¬ 
eral  proficiency  in  Grade  IX  (resident 
students,  $50.00) — Freida  Ash. 

Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 
and  Cultural  Knowledge — Practical 
and  academic  proficiency,  Grade  IX — 
Joan  Rowsome. 

Mabel  Howard  Trophy — Highest 
academic  standing  in  Grades  IX  and  X 
(lady  students  only) — Gloria  Gate¬ 
house. 

Harrison  Prize — Best  year’s  average 
in  French,  Grade  X — Gloria  Gatehouse. 

Simpson  Prize— Best  final  paper  in 
Latin,  Grade  X — Harry  Ray. 

Beach  Prize— Best  final  paper  in 
Geography,  Grade  X  —  Gloria  Gate¬ 
house. 

Hamar  Scholarship — Highest  gen¬ 
eral  proficiency  in  Grade  X  (residential 
students,  $50.00) — Gloria  Gatehouse. 


Biden  Prize- — Best  year’s  average  in 
Algebra,  Grade  XI — John  Middleton. 

Tuite  Prize — Best  final  paper  in 
Grade  XI  English — Tom  Yates. 

Albert  College  Women’s  Guild 
Scholarship — Open  to  resident  girls  of 
Grades  XI  and  XII,  highest  standing  in 
Scholarship  and  School  Life  ($50.00) 
— Mary  Vivian. 

Siiaw  Scholarship — Open  to  resi¬ 
dent  boys,  highest  general  proficiency  in 
Grade  XI  ($50.00) — James  Hayman. 

Rainsberry  Prize — Best  final  paper 
in  Grade  XII  English — Rhea  Simpson. 

Manning  Prize — Best  year’s  average 
in  Grade  XII  Modern  History — Bruce 
Suitor. 

Lunness- Johnson  Scholarship — HiMi- 

c 

est  general  proficiency  in  Grade  XII 
(residential  students,  $50.00)  —  Rhea 
s  impson. 

McMullen  Prize — Best  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  Upper  School  Mathematics  — 
Jack  Aiken. 

Governor-General’s  Silver  Medal 
—Highest  year’s  average  on  any  six 
papers  of  Grade  XIII  (no  average  being- 
less  than  66%) — Jack  Aiken. 

Commerce 

E.  J.  Connell  Prize — Best  Thesis- 
Xadine  Stafford. 

Commerce  Medal — Highest  honour 
standing — Phyllis  Archard. 
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Music 

Bessie  Handley  Prize — Awarded  for 
honour  standing  in  Grade  VIII  Piano — 
Loreen  May. 

Exp  ression 

Rev.  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize — Oratory 
($25.00) — Bruce  Suitor. 

General 

Junior  Housemaster’s  Prize — Neat¬ 
est  and  best  kept  room  in  Baker  House 
— Danny  Webster. 

Registrar’s  Prize — Best  ten  snap¬ 
shots  of  College  life  suitably  mounted — 
Blaine  Bowyer. 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial 
Award — For  finest  contribution  to  gen¬ 
eral  school  life — Dave  Gilchrist. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Award — Finest  con¬ 
tribution  to  residential  life  in  the  Manor 
— Helen  Vivian. 

The  Jean  Baker  Scholarship  — 
Open  to  lady  students  of  Grades  XII  and 
XIII  preparing  for  Missionary,  Re¬ 
ligious  or  Social  Work.  Practical  and 
academic  general  proficiency  —  No 
award. 

The  E.  N.  Baker  Scholarship 
($25.00) — Open  to  prospective  candi¬ 
dates  for  the  United  Church  Ministry  on 
a  basis  of  Character,  Scholarship  and 
Leadership — Keith  Tudor. 

The  Marjorie  Pryor  Memorial 
Award — Awarded  to  the  student,  boy  or 
girl,  who  has  evidenced  a  keen  deter¬ 
mination  to  obtain  an  education  attain¬ 
ing  a  satisfactory  standard  therein;  and 
who  in  the  opinion  of  the  Senate,  has 
shown  outstanding  qualities  of  Christian 
Character  and  Leadership,  and  set  a  fine 
example  in  happy  everyday  living 
($15.00) — Jean  Stitt. 

The  W.  E.  Smith  Scholarship — 
Awarded  to  the  candidate  for  the  min¬ 
istry  of  the  United  Church  of  Canada 
enrolled  in  Albert  College  who  by  prom¬ 
ising  academic  standing  in  Junior 
Leadership  gives  promise  of  a  success- 
Matriculation  and  other  qualities  of 
ful  career  in  the  Church — Dave  Gil¬ 
christ. 


The  Howard  Award — Presented  to 
the  finest  representative  lady  student  for 
highest  standing  in  Scholarship,  Recre¬ 
ation,  Leadership  in  School  Activities 
and  Personal  Character — Dorothy  Yates. 

The  Marsh  Award — Presented  to  the 
finest  representative  male  student  for 
highest  standing  in  Scholarship,  Re¬ 
creation,  Leadership  in  School  Activities 
and  Personal  Character — Donald  Mc¬ 
Cullough. 

Army  Cadet  Award 

Haig  Trophy — Highest  general  pro¬ 
ficiency  in  Army  Cadet  Work — Cadet 
Lt.  Tom  Yates. 

Awards  for  Athletic 
Achievement 

Woolley  Trophy  (cross  country 
run) — William  Bullock. 

Medals  (cross  country  run)  —  A. 
Eaton  (Jr.),  P.  Peck  (Int.). 

Gould  Trophy  (boys’  table  tennis)  — 
J.  Merklev. 

Gould  Trophy  (girls’  table  tennis)  — 
D.  Deeley. 

Howard  Trophy  (aquatics)  —  Alan 
Wiley. 

Medals  (aquatics)  —  Tom  Yates 
(Jr.),  J.  Dodsworth  (Int.). 

Old  School  Trophy  (girls’  aquatics) 
— Marian  Jackson. 

Class  ’31  Trophy  (track  and  field)  — 
J.  Woodrow. 

Simpson  Trophy  (track  and  field)  — 
L.  McGaughey. 

Medal  (track  and  field) — D.  Slater. 

Bowling  Award  (boys)  —  Barry 
Musgrave. 

Ruth  Howard  Trophy  (girls’  bowl¬ 
ing) — Jean  Stitt. 

Tip  Top  Tailors  Trophy  (boys’  ten¬ 
nis) — Ken  Hutchin. 

College  Colours  —  The  " A " 

For  conspicuous  contribution  to  ath¬ 
letics  and  the  promotion  of  the  purpose 
of  the  College — William  Stephen  Bul¬ 
lock,  John  Dodsworth,  Marion  Jackson, 
John  Rawlinson  Lill,  Norman  Stanley 
Lipson,  George  McLean  McKenzie, 
Douglas  Conn  Nettleton,  James  Taugh- 
er,  Alan  Scott  Wiley,  John  Herbert 
Woodrow. 
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EDITORIAL 

IN  this  edition  of  the  “Alibi”,  we  of  the  Editorial  Staff  have  endeavoured  to  give 
you  a  cross-section  of  the  year  at  Albert. 

It  is  in  a  way  more  of  a  year  book  than  a  magazine.  In  it  we  have  put 
pictures,  stories,  and  write-ups,  all  bits  of  the  personalities  in  Albert. 

We  have  striven  to  produce  an  “Alibi  ’  which  will  not  be  glanced  through,  then 
thrown  aside.  We  present  to  you  a  best-seller,  literally  a  “book-of-the-year”. 

We  will  not  regret  turning  gray  and  sweating  blood  in  our  efforts  to  get  it  out, 
if  the  “Alibi”  is  pleasing  to  you. 

The  policy  of  the  edition  of  this  year  has  been:  “An  Alibi  of  the  students,  by  the 
students,  and  for  the  students,  or  may  we  perish  from  the  earth”. 

Terry  Schelling 
Rhea  Simpson 
Ray  McDermid 

BITTERSWEET 

Soft  lights,  sweet  music ,  and  you,  dear. 

Or  was  it  someone  in  your  disguise? 

I  could  not  tell  for  you  see,  dear, 

I  was  dancing  with  tears  in  my  eyes. 

The  music  sank  softer — a  waltz,  dear — 

You  were  whirling  with  all  your 
charms. 

Still  I  danced  with  tears  in  my  eyes,  dear. 

And  a  memory  held  in  my  arms. 

— Terry. 
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ALUMNI 


Jack  Aiken  is  attending  Queen’s  Uni¬ 
versity  in  Kingston. 

Blaine  Boyer  is  attending  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Toronto. 

Charles  Bristol  s  working  with  his 
father  in  Madoc. 

Bill  Bullock  is  working  at  National 
Business  Publications  in  St.  Anne  de 
Bellevue. 

Harold  Butler  is  attending  University 
in  Michigan. 

Grant  Calder  is  driving  a  truck  in 
Noranda. 

Goodwill  Campbell  is  going  to  On¬ 
tario  Business  College  in  Belleville. 

Scott  Campbell  is  attending  Kingston 
Collegiate. 

Carmen  Cook  is  going  to  Normal 
School  in  London. 

Craig  Davidson  is  attending  school  in 
Gatineau. 

John  Dodsworth  is  attending  Central 
Collegiate  in  London. 

Wilbert  Dowsett  is  attending  Carleton 
College  in  Ottawa. 

Alan  Eaton  is  attending  school  in 
Toronto. 

Donald  Fitzpatrick  is  working  in  the 
Canadian  Bank  of  Commerce  in  Belle¬ 
ville. 

Jack  French  is  in  Mattawa. 

Donald  Gibson  is  attending  school  in 
Montreal. 


David  Gilchrist  is  going  to  High 
School  in  Oshawa. 

Kenneth  Gilchrist  has  gone  back  to 
Africa. 

Don  Grimmon  is  attending  school  in 
Picton. 

Tom  Griffin  is  attending  High  School 
in  Stratford. 

Jack  Hagerman  is  working  at  home  in 
Delhi. 

Gordon  Hayman  is  attending  River- 
dale  Collegiate  in  Toronto. 

J^arry  Hird  is  attending  Glebe  Col¬ 
legiate  in  Ottawa. 

Donald  Hogarth  is  a  member  of  the 
Top  Hats  Orchestra  from  Napanee. 

Dick  Huffman  is  attending  Meister- 
schalf  in  Toronto. 

Peter  Hughes  is  working  in  Noranda, 
Quebec. 

Donald  Hunter  is  going  to  school  in 
Tweed. 

Ken  Hutchin  is  working  in  the 
machine  shop  in  the  Aluminum  Plant 
in  Arvida. 

Edward  Lee  is  attending  Kingston 
Collegiate. 

James  Lemon  is  attending  school  in 
West  Lome. 

Stanley  Lipson  is  attending  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Toronto. 

Harold  Lisk 

Jack  Lively  is  attending  Meisterschaft. 
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Jim  McChesney  is  attending  school  in 
Toronto. 

Carl  McCoy  is  working  for  his  father 
in  Madoc. 

Robert  McCoy  is  also  working  for  his 
father  in  Madoc. 

John  McCrae  is  going  to  High  School 
in  Oshawa. 

Donald  McCullough  is  attending 
Kingston  Collegiate. 

Earl  MacDonald  is  working  for  the 
Imperial  Oil  Company. 

Harvey  McFarland  is  working  for 
his  father. 

Karl  McIntosh  is  attending  school  at 
Dalkeiuby. 

Edward  McIntyre  is  attending  Meister- 
schaft  in  Toronto. 

George  MacKenzie  is  working  in 
Bourlamaque,  Quebec. 

Douglas  Mercer  is  working. 

Dwight  Merkley  is  working  in  Smith’s 
Falls. 

Robert  Mitchell  is  going  to  school  in 
Toronto. 


Barry  Musgrave  was  accident¬ 
ally  killed  while  looking  over  a 
freighter  in  Collingwood  harbour 
March  4,  1948. 


Robert  Naylor  is  working  in  a  bank 
in  Essex. 

Douglas  Nettleton  is  going  to  Carle- 
ton  College  and  also  runs  a  jewelry 
business  in  Ottawa. 

Joe  Nicholson  is  attending  North  Tor¬ 
onto  Collegiate  in  Toronto. 

Ronald  Oberholtzer  is  attending  Sim- 
coe  High  School  in  Port  Rowan. 

Yuki  Onizuka 

Ross  Pierson  is  working  in  Welling¬ 
ton. 

Sam  Pisano  is  attending  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Washington  in  Spokane. 

Harry  Ray  is  attending  school  in  Tor¬ 
onto. 

Jack  Rynard  is  in  the  Medical  Course 
at  Queen’s  University. 
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Brenton  Scudds  is  going  to  Beck  Col¬ 
legiate  in  London. 

Ray  Smith 

Roy  Sepncer  is  attending  Meister- 
schaft. 

Ed  Stacy  is  working  in  his  father’s 
store  in  Orillia. 

Phil  Stover  is  attending  Sydenham 
High  School. 

Ron  Strople  is  working  on  his  father’s 
farm  in  Lansdowne. 

Bruce  Suitor  is  attending  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Western  Ontario. 

Keith  Tudor 

Bryce  Warren  is  teaching  school  in 
Northern  Ontario. 

Danny  Webster  is  attending  Amherst- 
burg  High  School. 

Jack  Woodrow  is  attending  Business 
College  in  Orillia. 

Bob  Woodrow  ie  attending  High 
School  in  Orillia. 

Shigeo  Yamashiha  is  working  in  Tor¬ 
onto. 

Carl  Young  is  attending  school  in 
London. 

Ivan  Zanchin  is  working  in  his  father's 
store  in  Timmins. 

Phyllis  Archard  is  a  secretary  in  the 
National  Revenue  Income  Tax  Office. 

Lorna  Burton  is  married. 

Geraldine  Campbell  is  working  in 
Simpson’s  Order  Office  in  Sault  Ste. 
Marie. 

Dorothy  Deeley  is  attending  McGill 
University. 

Lois  d’Esterre  is  attending  Shaw 
Business  College  in  Toronto. 

Barbara  Donald  is  going  in  training 
in  Kingston  General  Hospital. 

Lou  French  is  attending  Shaw  Busi¬ 
ness  College  in  Toronto. 

Mary  Jane  Hasket  is  going  in  training 
in  Kingston  General  Hospital. 

Nancy  Huycke  is  living  at  home  and 
attending  night  school. 

Marilyn  Hyde  is  salesgirl  in  Simp¬ 
son's  in  London. 

Shirley  Knowles  is  attending  Normal 
School  in  North  Bay. 
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Bobby  Jean  McLean  is  taking  a  busi¬ 
ness  course  in  Perth. 

Catherine  McLean  is  attending  High 
School  in  Perth. 

Ann  Orchard  is  working  in  an  office 
in  Toronto. 

Islay  Patterson  is  attending  the  Tor¬ 
onto  Conservatory  of  Music. 

Norma  Paul  is  in  Meisterschaft  in 
Toronto. 

Joan  Smith  is  attending  Ontario  Col¬ 
lege  in  Belleville. 

Nadine  Stafford  is  working  for  Gen¬ 
eral  Motors  in  Oshawa. 

Jean  Stitt  is  attending  school  in  Mara¬ 
thon. 

★  ★ 


Helen  Vivian  is  training  in  Kingston 
General  Hospital. 

Mona  Votier  is  at  home  in  Mallory- 
town. 

Dorothy  Yates  is  in  training  in  Tor¬ 
onto  General  Hospital. 

Day  Students 

Jane  Macklem  is  attending  Queen’s 
University. 

Mary  Miller  is  attending  Belleville 
Collegiate. 

Joan  Rowsome  is  attending  Belleville 
Collegiate. 

Carolyn  Rutherford  is  attending 
Dramatic  School  in  England. 

★ 


RELIGIOUS  EDUCATION 

1"** his  department  of  our  school  life  has  been  under  the  directorship  of  two  of  our 
Senior  students.  Ronald  Batman  for  the  first  half  of  the  year  and  Ralph 
Martin  for  the  second  half. 

Good  consistent  work  has  been  done  throughout  the  year  by  the  directors. 

Each  Saturday  morning  which  is  directly  under  their  direction  has  been  of  an 
evangelistic  inspirational  nature  and  has  contributed  splendidly  to  the  religious  life 
of  the  school. 

A  branch  of  the  S.C.M.  was  formed  and  a  study  class  organized;  many  meetings 
were  held  and  we  trust  this  phase  of  our  work  also  contributed  to  the  spiritual  life 
of  the  school. 

Our  director  for  this  second  half  of  the  year  —  Ralph  Martin  was  sent  as  our 
representative  to  the  S.C.M.  conference  held  at  Lawrence,  Kansas  where  some  2000 
students  met  in  fellowship  and  the  study  of  the  Missionary  movement. 

Our  Sunday  evening  services  have  made  a  fine  contribution  also.  The  services 
being  conducted  largely  by  the  Principal  and  the  Director  of  Guidance,  Mr.  N.  A. 
Beach.  A  very  fine  contribution  each  week  has  been  made  by  the  mixed  choir  under 
the  capable  leadership  of  Miss  Muriel  Clarke,  a  member  of  the  staff.  It  would  appear 
to  be  quite  in  order  to  mention  the  fact  that  a  number  of  the  staff  made  a  much 
appreciated  contribution  to  the  choir. 

The  morning  chapel  services  Monday  to  Lriday  under  the  leadership  of  the 
Principal;  also  Mr.  Beach  had  as  their  theme  from  September  to  Christmas  the  story 
of  the  rise  of  religious  desire  and  the  Old  Testament’s  historical  account  of  man’s 
search  for  a  clearer  vision  and  knowledge  of  God,  also  a  more  vital  understanding 
of  man  himself. 

From  the  New  Year  on  Mr.  Beach  led  the  students  towards  and  understanding 
of  the  life  of  J  esus  at  the  close  of  which  the  Principal  again  took  over  with  a  series 
of  talks  on  the  teachings  of  Jesus. 

An  instructive  and  inspiring  interlude  started  when  the  students  returned  after 
the  Easter  vacation.  This  consisted  of  a  series  of  talks  by  Dr.  McMullen  who  pointedly 
presented  the  Christian  challenge  to  our  economic  life.  He  stressed  the  fact  that  a  very 
vital  part  of  the  challenge  to  all  sincere  Christians  was  to  think  and  work.  Both  of 
which  formed  an  essential  part  of  the  teaching  of  Jesus,  also  that  of  his  followers. 

This  brief  survey  of  the  work  of  Religious  Education  conveys  some  idea  of  its 
place  in  our  school  life. 
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SOCIAL 


THE  ##AT  HOME” 

The  ninth  annual  “at  home”  present¬ 
ed  bv  the  Faculty  on  February  27,  1948 
was  one  of  the  highlights  of  the  social 
events  at  Albert  College  for  this  year. 
The  dance  was  staged  in  Albert’s  Acker¬ 
man  Hall  with  its  high  beamed  ceiling 
and  great  windows.  Terry  Schelling  and 
Mr.  MacKay  should  be  given  thanks  and 
much  credit  for  their  decorating  for  the 
gala  occasion.  The  Top  Hatters  were 
present  to  provide  the  music  to  which 
some  three  hundred  guests  danced.  The 
dance  started  at  nine  o’clock  and  present 
and  former  students  of  the  college  began 
to  arrive.  At  the  door  to  greet  them  was 
Mrs.  Howard  and  Miss  Tuite. 

At  10:30  there  was  an  intermission 
and  at  this  time  &  buffet  luncheon  was 
served.  After  the  luncheon  guests  gath¬ 
ered  together  in  the  hall  or  went  down 
to  the  gym  which  had  been  decorated 
for  the  occasion  to  talk  “old  time”  with 
old  frinds.  The  dance  lasted  until  1:00 
p.m.  at  which  time  the  orchestra  played 
the  waltz  “Good-night  Ladies”. 

The  guests  thanked  the  hostess  and 
one  more  “At  Home”  had  ended  with  all 
its  gay  colors  and  laughter. 

THE  MANOR  DANCE 

Saturday  night,  January  31,  the  girls 
of  the  Manor  were  hostesses  to  approx¬ 
imately  twenty-five  male  students.  Upon 
entering  the  Manor  each  boy  was  wel¬ 
comed  by  Miss  Tuite  and  Marian  Jack¬ 


son.  By  the  way,  Miss  Tuite,  do  you  still 
remember  two  years  ago,  when,  at  a 
Manor  dance,  Ed  McIntyre  hung  his 
coat  over  your  outstretched  hand? 

The  sound  of  lovely  dance  music 
came  to  our  ears  from  the  common  room 
and  dancing  commenced  at  once.  During 
the  dancing,  bridge  was  played  in  the 
reception  room  across  the  hall.  The 
majority  of  the  faculty  played  some  very 
good  games  of  bridge.  Watching  those 
lemons  being  passed  around  during  one 
dance  brought  on  an  appetite,  so  re¬ 
freshments  of  cokes,  hot  dogs  and  cake 
were  eaten.  I’m  sure  all  the  boys  who 
were  present  would  like  to  again  express 
their  appreciation  for  an  evening  of  fun 
in  which  the  great  tie  of  friendship 
binding  co-eds  and  boys  was  strength¬ 
ened. 

DRAMATIC  GROUP 

had  an  industrious,  if  not  a  pro- 
hose  of  us  in  the  Dramatic  Group 
ductive  year.  Under  tne  blazing  beacon 
of  Miss  Tuite's  direction  and  zeal,  we 
sallied  forth  upon  the  stage  to  present  a 
one-act  play,  “Buddy  Buys  An  Orchid '. 

Paul  Fleck  wowed  the  audience  by  his 
frenzied  portrayal  of  Buddy,  but  the 
rest  of  us  stuck  our  grease-painted  noses 
into  the  act.  Peggy  Dyer  turned  in  a 
fine  performance  as  the  mother  of  two- 
er-temperamental  teen-agers;  Rhea 
Simpson  played  her  role  of  the  lovely 
AJida  with  an  air  which  proved  her  a 
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tried  veteran  of  the  theatre.  Lorna  Hen¬ 
derson,  a  Viking  blonde,  with  the  aid  of 
burnt  cork,  a  stocking  over  her  head 
and  a  southern  drag,  took  honors  as  the 
negress  cook.  Terry  Schelling  as  faithful 
Bill,  played  the  boy-friend  of  Alida — 
and  consequently  needs  no  further 
honor — the  lucky  dog! 

Next  year,  the  Group  may  try  a  three 
act  play,  if  Miss  Tuite’s  patience  can 
hold  out. 

THE  HALLOWE'EN  PARTY 

The  Hallowe’en  party  was  held  on 
November  8.  Many  students,  dressed  in 
costume  and  “hard-time”  assembled  in 
Ackerman  Hall,  which  was  decorated  in 
the  traditional  orange  and  black.  Those 
in  costume  participated  in  the  “grand 
march”  and  several  prizes  were  given. 
“Web”  as  Miss  Pumpkin,  “Terry”  as 
the  beautiful  Miss  Teresa  Schelling,  and 
Jose  as  Gandhi  puzzled  most  of  us.  Who 
could  possibly  forget  “Rhea”  and 
“Angy”  as  Ferdinand?  Following  this, 
there  was  dancing,  and  Miss  Tuite  told 
fortunes,  and  she  was  kept  very  busy! 
After  refreshments,  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  was  spent  in  dancing  and  some 
square  dancing,  with  Mr.  MacKay  call¬ 
ing  off.  All  in  all  it  was  a  super  evening. 

THE  WAITERS  TEA  PARTY 

Dr.  Howard  and  Mrs.  Howard  were 
host  and  hostess  to  the  waiters  at  their 
house  on  November  10  where  everyone 
of  us  enjoyed  many  lovely  sandwiches  of 
cheese  and  tomato,  coffee  and  tea  with 
cake,  cookies  and  tarts.  The  waiters  were 
sitting  around  the  living  room  when 
someone  gazed  out  the  window  and  saw 
the  senior  rugby  team  coach,  Mr.  Huyck 
coming  towards  the  house.  He  entered 
and  joined  the  party  for  fifteen  minutes 
and  then  dragged  all  the  rugby  players 
out  for  a  practice. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  SEMI-FORMAL 

DANCE 

Saturday  night,  December  13  the  din¬ 
ing  hall  was  beautifully  decorated. 
Green  and  red  bands  of  crepe  paper 
were  twisted  and  stretched  from  the 


sides  of  the  hall  to  the  centre  lights.  All 
this  created  a  very  cheering  atmosphere 
and  with  the  “Top-Hatters”  as  the  band 
the  dance  was  a  success.  Did  you  notice 
one  of  the  boys  in  the  band  playing  a 
trumpet?  I  refer  to  “Wink”  Wilson,  a 
former  student  of  Albert. 

Miss  Tuite  and  Mrs.  Howard  as 
hostesses  welcomed  the  many  couples  at 
the  door.  This  was  the  big  night  of  the 
year  for  the  girls  of  the  Manor  to  wear 
those  beautiful  evening  gowns  for  the 
first  time  since  school  started.  Dancing 
started  at  nine,  and  at  eleven  an  inter¬ 
mission  took  place  in  which  refresh¬ 
ments  were  served.  Ian  McMurray  had 
a  small  booth  set  up  between  the  two 
pillars  on  the  kitchen  side  and  sold 
chocolate  bars,  cokes  and  doughnuts. 

Since  it  was  just  four  days  before 
Christmas  holidays  started  everyone 
present  was  in  a  very  gay  mood.  Next 
time  you  have  a  chance  to  be  at  a 
dance  where  Terry  Schelling  and  Lyn 
White  are  dancing,  don’t  miss  it.  It  is  an 
interesting  experience  watching  those 
two  execute  a  certain  step  which  they 
call  jitter-bugging. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  BANQUET 
AND  PAGEANT 

’Twas  the  night  before  closing, 

And  all  through  the  school. 

Not  a  creature  was  stirring.  No!  This 
could  not  be  said  for  many  were  work¬ 
ing  like  mad,  rushing  here  and  there 
setting  the  stage  in  the  chapel  for  the 
pageant,  working  with  make-up  for  the 
actors,  dressing  them,  running  around 
the  chapel  for  stage  entrances  and  exits, 
— yes,  there  was  a  great  deal  stirring. 

The  night  was  December  16.  Upon 
entering  the  dining  hall  every  student 
be  gan  to  look  for  his  or  her  place-card. 
After  grace  the  “Boar’s-head”  was  car¬ 
olled.  The  carollers  were  preceded  by 
Mr.  Galium,  carrying  a  platter  with  the 
traditional  boarVhead,  followed  bv 
four  assistants  dressed  in  the  garb  of 
chefs.  The  procession  proceeded  from 
the  kitchen,  down  the  row  of  tables  ar¬ 
riving  at  the  head  table.  Here  the  boar’s- 
head  was  placed  and  left  sitting  during 
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the  meal  which  is  a  very  ancient  custom. 

Waiters  dashed  about  the  hall  with 
delicious  turkey  and  trimmings.  At  the 
close  of  the  meal,  Mr.  MacKay  present- 
ed  gifts  to  the  “D.P.’s”  of  the  kitchen 
staff.  It  was  a  gift  from  the  students  of 
Albert  College  to  our  new  arrivals  and 
an  atmosphere  of  friendliness  and  un¬ 
derstanding  prevailed. 

The  pageant  began  an  hour  later. 
Congratulations  go  to  Miss  Tuite  and 
her  talented  student  actors.  Everyone  en¬ 
joyed  the  dramatization  of  the  birth  of 
Christ  and  the  memory  of  the  events  of 
the  night  of  December  13,  1948  will 
live  with  all  of  us  throughout  our  lives. 

THE  RUGBY  TEAM'S  PARTY 

The  rugby  season  closed  and  the 
senior  team  accepted  the  invitation  of 
Dr.  Howard  and  Mrs.  Howard  to  a 
party  in  their  house  on  November  20. 
Had  an  outsider  approached  the  living 
room  that  day  he  might  have  wondered 
if  a  new  rugby  formation  and  play  was 
being  practised.  It  looked  cute  to  see  the 
great  steam-rolling  team  (ask  Peter¬ 
borough!)  sitting  around  the  room, 
daintily  eating  cookies  and  gallantly 
balancing  their  cups  and  saucers. 

It  was  this  party  that  brought  the 
spirit  of  the  team  to  the  surface  and  the 
unification  of  all  members  as  a  working 
body  was  illustrated  as  each  member 
voiced  his  opinion  on  rugby  and  Albert 
College’s  rugby  season  of  1947.  It  is  the 
coach,  Mr.  Huyck;  the  captain,  AI 
Wiley;  and  the  individual  members  of 
the  team  who  showed  that  co-operation 
was  the  outstanding  factor  in  the  team’s 
successes. 

Dr.  Howard  and  Mrs.  Howard  are  to 
be  thanked  very  much  for  their  thought¬ 
fulness  in  providing  some  very  tasty 
sandwiches  —  (remember,  Jeff,  those 
peanut-butter-banana  rolls)  and  coffee, 
tea  and  cookies. 

READING  CONTEST 

new  innovation  was  introduced 
this  year  for  the  first  time  —  it 
was  a  Reading  Contest  in  addition  to 
the  Public  Speaking  Contest. 

The  reading  contest  was  held  a  few 


days  earlier  in  order  not  to  make  the 
program  too  lengthy.  There  were  twelve 
contestants  from  Grades  IX  and  X  and 
they  consisted  of  the  following:  D.  Mat¬ 
tocks,  Joanne  Passmore,  Muriel  Cooper, 
M.  McCaud,  Barbara  Horning,  Paul 
Fleck,  Jim  Loftus,  Blake  Harris,  John 
Elwell,  Neil  Burke,  Don  Shepherdson 
and  John  Bolus. 

The  winners  were: 

First — Joanne  Passmore. 

Second — Neil  Burke. 

Third — Jim  Loftus. 

The  first  prize  of  $10.00  cash  was 
donated  by  Miss  Tuite,  second  prize 
$5.00  cash  donated  by  Mr.  Joseph  Mac¬ 
Kay,  and  the  third  prize,  a  book,  donat¬ 
ed  by  the  principal. 

The  judges,  Mr.  H.  B.  Simpson,  B.A. 
and  Mr.  Joseph  Mackay,  B.A.,  report 
very  close  competition. 

The  Public  Speaking  Contest  provid¬ 
ed  an  exceptionally  fine  evening  for  all. 
There  were  five  contestants  —  Lorna 
Henderson,  Peggy  Dyer,  Terry  Schell- 
ing,  Ralph  Martin  and  Erie  Conley.  The 
topics  chosen  were  surprisingly  timely 
and  most  excellently  presented,  display¬ 
ing  talent  and  skill  worthy  of  being 
given  before  a  most  discriminating 
audience. 

The  winner,  Erie  Conley,  was  follow¬ 
ed  by  Peggy  Dyer  in  second  place. 

Mr.  E.  B.  Warriner  donated  the  first 
prize  of  $25.00  cash  and  the  College  a 
second  prize  of  $10.00  cash. 

The  judges  were  Mr.  Fred  H.  Deacon, 
Mr.  Al  Davis  and  Mr.  Fred  Wilson, 
M.P.P. 

During  the  period  when  the  judges 
were  in  session  a  very  fine  program  was 
rendered  by: 

The  Choir. 

Mr.  Alec  Gordon — Organ. 

Miss  Muiel  Clarke — Vocal. 

The  principal  occupied  the  chair  and 
spoke  very  warmly  of  the  fine  work  done 
by  Miss  Tuite  in  training  the  contest¬ 
ants. 

He  also  expressed  the  sincere  thanks 
of  the  student  body  and  staff  to  the 
judges  and  the  artists  for  their  fine  con¬ 
tributions  to  a  most  successful  evening. 

— Editor. 
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LITERARY 


"THE  CHASTENED  BAND" 


By  TERRY  SCHELLING 


■  passed  the  arboured  gate  of  Mistress  Fortune,  sore  of  heart,  and  weary  though  I 
had  only  started  on  my  journey. 

She  came  to  her  gate  and  called  to  me  by  name.  She  bade  me  rest  in  the  cool 
shade  of  her  garden,  and  plied  me  with  food  and  drink.  I  feasted  well  and  would  fain 
have  stopped  and  drowsed,  but  I  must  up  and  be  off  again.  I  wished  her  health,  and 
as  I  took  my  leave,  she  pressed  into  my  hand  a  ring. 

“To  a  few  who  pass  my  portal  I  give  a  gift,”  quoth  Mistress  Fortune  smiling  at 
my  bewilderment.  “To  one  I  give  the  mighty  sword  of  Truth  to  aid  him  in  his  battle 
for  Right.  To  another  I  give  the  golden  shield  of  Wealth  if  he  be  too  weak  to  fight 
and  needs  must  defend  himself  with  bribes.  To  others  I  give  warm  cloaks  of  Hope, 
softly  lined  with  furry  Faith,  to  ward  off  failure’s  frosty  breath,  and  yet  to  others 
the  heavy  veils  of  Ignorance  that  they  may  never  see  disappointment’s  ugly  visage. 
Some  receive  masks  of  Beauty;  they  hide  behind  them  all  their  sins  and  short¬ 
comings.  Others  coax  for  and  receive  Crowns  and  Sceptres,  only  to  find  that  the 
weight  of  them  surpasses  all  their  splendour.” 

Puzzled  still,  I  frowned  and  demanded  of  her,  “But  why  to  me  a  ring?  What 
mystic  powers  can  lie  within  this  narrow  chastened  band?” 

“To  you  I  give  the  ring  of  Friendship.  It  is  the  most  precious  present  I  can  offer 
mortal  man.  Fear  no  more  the  lonely  stretches  of  your  Road  of  Life,  for  alwavs  there 
will  be  by  your  side  a  friend,  a  hand  to  help  you  up  a  rocky  steep,  or  a  strong  arm  to 
hold  and  carry  your  aching,  tired  body.  Material  success  may  not  be  yours,  but  your 
life  will  be  richer,  fuller,  happier  than  any  tyrant’s  or  tycoon’s. 

“Your  golden  ring  is  narrow,  the  metal  pure.  Keep  your  friendships  in  accord¬ 
ance,  a  small  band,  and  a  good  one. 

“Go  now  on  your  way,  hold  high  your  head,  keep  pure  your  heart,  be  loyal, 
strong,  and  true.  Keep  safely  by  you  your  gift,  for  it  is  more  precious  than  those  of 
the  Magi.  Go  now,  seek  your  narrow  rocky  path,  and  do  not  forget,  you  can  never 
lose  hope  while  you  have  a  friend.” 
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"CHRISTMAS  EVE" 


By  JOAN  GAURNEAU 


Xoftly  through  the  night  can  he  heard  the  church  bells  ringing  out  the  old 
beloved  carols.  This  is  Christmas  Eve. 

“Hurry  grandmother,  hurry,”  cries  little  Jimmy.  “We  mustn’t  he  late  for 
midnight  Mass.” 

With  these  pleadings,  the  little  lady  takes  the  child  by  the  hand  and  leads  him 
into  the  beautiful  night.  The  snow  srystals  are  softly  falling  down  and  the  stars 
twinkle  from  their  lofty  heights.  The  full  moon  wraps  the  scene  in  a  silver  splendour 
of  sparkling  diamonds.  A  feeling  of  silent  anticipation  drifts  in  the  breeze.  The 
Prince  of  Peace  will  once  again  visit  a  land  free  from  the  perils  and  evils  of  war. 

“Gloria  in  excelsis  deo  et  in  terra  par  homnibus.”  The  strain  echoes  throughout 
the  church.  The  grandmother  smiles  up  at  Jimmy  in  the  choir-loft,  hut  she  does  not 
see  him.  She  sees  instead  another  boy,  with  curly  brown  hair  and  sparkling  blue  eyes, 
a  boy  who  lies  sleeping  at  Dunkirk.  A  lady  beside  her  smiles  through  misty  eyes, 
up  at  her  husband,  her  husband  who  lost  his  life  in  the  turbulent  Pacific.  In  the  front 
pew,  the  legless  airman,  with  bowed  head,  staring  at  his  crutches,  is  thinking  of  his 
comrade  who  still  flies  over  the  grey  skies  of  Malta. 

Yes,  the  church  is  filled  to-night,  filled  with  the  spirits  of  brave  men  who, 
through  dying,  have  made  it  possible  for  us  to  celebrate  Christmas  Eve  in  a  world 
which  fears  no  death  by  the  hands  of  war.  Let  us,  every  Christmas,  lift  up  our 
hearts  in  thanksgiving  to  those  who  have  given  their  lives.  Let  this  always  be  our 
prayer : 

“Oh  God,  let  the  way  they  have  lived  and  the  way  they  have  died,  teach  us  how 
to  live.” 


"BOOK  LENDING" 


Bv  ANDREW  OTTOLENGHI 

J 


■  HAVE  in  my  library  a  section  of  “rare  books'  or  “books  which  were  lent  and 
returned”,  and  a  section  of  ‘“permanently  borrowed  books”  which  are  hooks 
“borrowed  and  never  to  be  returned”.  The  first  section  is  small;  the  other  is 
quite  large. 

I  used  to  be  a  hook-lender.  Until  my  library  was  almost  empty,  I  kept  on  lending 
books.  Then  I  became  a  book-borrower;  now  my  library  is  full  again. 

Lenders  (timid  or  naive  souls)  have  tried  to  prevent  the  “permanent  book  borrow¬ 
ing”  or  “I  lost  your  book’-practice  by  inventing  the  ex-libris,  that  nasty  small  piece 
of  paper,  carrying  the  name  of  the  former  owner  of  the  hook,  or  kind  inscriptions  like 
“This  book  was  stolen  from  .  .  .”  Amateur  “book  borrowers”,  however,  cut  out  the 
page  containing  the  ex-libris,  or  paste  a  new  and  larger  one  over  that  already  existing. 

Schools,  being  the  greatest  lenders,  do  not  use  ex-libris;  they  stamp  the  school’s 
name  on  every  fifty  or  so  pages  of  the  book.  A  result  of  that:  one  must  keep  in  his 
library,  books  with  upside-down  stamps  all  over  them.  I  say  that  because  all  school 
books  have  those  stamps  upside  down,  and  usually  over  the  page  number.  If  you  do 
not  believe  me,  come  into  my  library,  and  I'll  demonstrate  it  to  you  with  ample 
examples. 

Having  rent  the  principles  of  book-borrowing,  its  advantages,  its  foes,  I  will  give 
you  some  good  advice:  Never  lend  a  book;  always  borrow  one  (or  two,  if  you  can!). 
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"THE  FASCINATION  OF  THE  FORBIDDEN" 


By  LYN  WHITE 


■  WAS  standing  beside  a  girl  —  a  sweet,  natural  young  girl.  She  tossed  her  glossy 
head  displaying  her  gleaming,  swan -like  neck  to  my  naked  eye.  I  called  her  name 
with  cautious  lips,  later  not  remembering  what  it  was.  My  cheeks  tingled  as  she 
spoke  to  me  in  a  whispered  voice  as  a  restless  brook.  She  smiled  at  me  with  sugar- 
sweetened  lips.  Her  eyes,  warm  and  dew-pearled,  wakeful  and  starry,  gazed  oh!  so 
sweetly  into  mine  with  an  absent  dream-like,  fixed  look.  Never  before  had  I  beheld 
such  a  woman!  Her  dimpled  hand  thrust  itself  into  my  own  masculine  one.  I  pinched 
myself  to  find  if  I  were  awake.  I  had  been  merely  dreaming!  Now  as  I  peered  into 
civilization  I  felt  as  a  vessel  at  the  launching  with  its  last  restraint  gone.  I  knew  not 
whether  it  be  night  or  day,  for  the  reminiscence  of  that  soul-stirring  girl  lingered  in 
my  mind.  That  dream  contained  the  moon  and  the  stars.  I  gazed  up  into  the  night- 
covered  world. 

Nature  ran  towards  me,  beckoning  me  to  enjoy  the  wonders  of  the  forbidden.  The 
cool  night  air  then  stretched  lazily  across  a  vast  extent  of  sky,  swirled  high,  then  re¬ 
clined  comfortably  upon  the  black  velvet  cushions  belonging  to  the  heavens.  Music 
swirled  high  in  a  dream-like  zone  as  stars  —  the  forget-me-nots  of  the  angels  — 
blossomed  forth,  silently,  one  by  one  in  the  infinite  meadows  of  heaven.  The  pale 
silver-dipped  moon  curled  up  into  a  crescent-shaped  ball  of  softness  as  it  shone 
silently  down  upon  its  playmates,  the  stars,  that  stretched  their  shimmering  arms 
towards  it,  winking  and  laughing.  The  most  golden  stars  rested  luxuriously,  immune 
from  the  joyous  crowds  about  them,  for  after  all,  they  had  grown  up  long  since  then 
and  were  ready  to  accept  old  age.  The  big  dipper  was  eagerly  refilling  its  depths  with 
crvstal-clear  brightness,  then  poured  this  concoction  rapidly  down  the  ever-winding 
paths,  through  space,  past  time,  to  eternity.  A  dash  of  quick-silver  mixing  in  the 
dipper’s  contents  approached  my  eye  as  beauty  —  gracious  and  pleasing. 

If  I  watched  more  carefully  I  would  see  the  slight,  softly-draped  arms  of  the 
heavens  reach  down,  down,  down,  touching  the  tall  tree  tops  with  caressing  fingertips 
of  palest  silver.  It  was  a  night  of  romancee!  The  cool  resolent  dew  patted  the  burning 
cheeks  of  night,  cooling  its  brow  and  cheeks  with  tender  fingertips.  The  once-scorching 
grass  was  now  cool  and  calm  —  dew-fresh  for  another  day.  The  stars  idled  in  their 
once  thrilling  enjoyment  —  the  dance  of  the  stars,  as  Mother  Dawn  tucked  them  all 
carefully  in  their  cozy  depths  till  another  day.  This  wondrous  scene  brought  the 
springtide  of  my  youth  to  the  height  of  great  intense  excitement. 

My  soul  had  previously  rushed  to  the  precipice  of  destiny  only  to  be  held  back 
in  the  raging  current  of  happiness  which  now  flowed  in  a  steady  stream  throughout 
me.  Had  I  not  entered  the  fascination  of  the  forbidden? 
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"NO  JOY  HERE" 


By  SHIRLEY  MacDONALD 


The  harsh  white  light  glared  on  those  below.  The  air  in  the  room  was  close  and 
warm.  A  sharp  bang  and  a  low  moan  broke  the  momentary  silence.  No,  not  the 
third  degree  —  only  Diana  Wellington’s  ruler  on  the  floor  again.  That’s  right, 
girls’  study  hall.  Scrawled  across  the  front  blackboard,  in  what  looked  strangely  like 
Madelyn  Webster’s  handwriting  was,  ‘‘No  joy  here”. 

All  around  me,  girls  in  grotesque  forms  of  relaxation  poured  over  their  books  as 
though  forcing  knowledge  into  every  nook  and  cranny  of  their  brains.  Now  and  then 
one  would  change  to  a  more  comfortable  position,  sigh  and  look  up  at  the  ceiling  as 
though  praying  for  assistance  from  above.  Could  it  be  Tuesday  night  before  exams? 

Propping  my  chemistry  up  in  front  of  me  I  prepared  to  study  the  latest  edition 
of  Bugs  Bunny,  when  a  hand  reached  over  my  shoulder  and  grabbed  it.  You’d  think 
teacher  would  buy  her  own  comic  books!  A  burst  of  laughter  from  the  back  of  the 
room  and  Angela  turned  an  innocent  face  to  the  rest  of  the  class.  Surely  no  one 
suspected  Angela!!!  A  rush  of  cold  air  filled  the  room  and  a  revived  Dot  Wiltse 
turned  from  the  window.  No  sooner  was  she  seated  than  an  indignant  Jill  with  a 
“Who  do  you  think  you  are?'  look  on  her  face,  banged  the  window  shut  again.  The 
bell  tinkled  and  Joyce  Rettenmier  was  out  of  the  room  before  she  realized  that  the 
teacher  had  knocked  the  bell  over  accidntally.  Behind  me  I  could  hear  Betty  Mac¬ 
Donald  cracking  her  gum,  and  in  a  loving,  sisterly  fashion,  threw  a  book  at  her.  A 
few  whispers,  a  few  moans,  an  incredulous,  “Only  a  quarter  after  eight!!!!"  from 
Dot  Johnston,  and  then  a  relative  quietness;  for  about  two  minutes. 


"STRANGE  CLUES" 

By  GWEN  EVANS 


his  has  been  a  very  unusual  case,”  wrote  Detective  Sergeant  George  Hard- 
grave  in  his  report.  “We  were  very  fortunate  to  have  been  able  to  close  it 
as  soon  as  we  did,  for  the  clues  were  verv  strange  indeed.” 

On  June  10th,  1935,  the  police  received  an  urgent  call  from  “Grey  Mansions”, 
an  old,  colonial  house  in  the  suburbs  of  the  town  of  Birehcliff.  Peter  Milton  Ralston, 
the  only  son  of  Margaret  and  James  Ralston,  had  been  murdered  as  he  sat  at  his 
desk  in  the  library. 

He  had  been  such  a  cruel,  temperamental  old  miser  that  he  had  no  friends.  In 
fact,  the  neighbours  were  afraid  to  step  on  his  property  for  fear  of  having  two 
savage  mastifs  turned  on  them.  He  kept  but  one  faithful  servant,  Alec,  who  was  valet, 
butler,  cook  and  gardener,  combined.  Mr.  Ralston  had  had  other  servants  but  on 
account  of  his  vile  temper  and  cruel  treatment,  they  all  left  him.  Because  Alec  hoped 
that  by  some  stroke  of  fate  he  might  fall  heir  to  the  Ralston  fortune,  he  remained, 
doing  what  he  could  to  please  the  old  man. 

When  the  detectives  made  their  investigation,  they  noticed  some  pieces  of  brittle, 
crushed,  rose  petals  lying  on  the  floor  near  the  desk.  What  would  a  hard  old  man  like 
Peter  Ralston  be  doing  with  such  a  sentimental  token  as  this  in  his  home?  Rose  petals 
were  usually  pressed  in  a  book,  but  the  dust  had  not  been  disturbed  on  any  of  the 
hooks  on  the  shelves  and  there  were  no  marks  of  any  kind  on  the  desk  where  a  book 
might  have  lain. 
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Upon  examining1  the  window  again,  Detective  Hardgrave  found  a  piece  of  blue 
thread  clinging  to  a  splinter  on  the  sill.  An  analysis  proved  the  thread  to  be  from  a 
very  unusual  piece  of  material,  probably  from  the  Orient.  Every  dealer  and  importer 
of  cloth  was  questioned,  but  no  one  had  seen  this  type  of  material  on  this  side  of  the 
ocean.  Any  hope  of  tracing  the  murderer  through  the  blue  thread  seemed  to  be  out- 
of-the-question.  Meanwhile,  the  house  and  grounds  were  searched  again  and  again  for 
other  possible  clues,  such  as  finger  prints  or  footprints,  or  something  the  murderer 
might  have  dropped  in  his  hasty  flight.  But  weeks  of  searching  proved  fuitless. 

Then,  one  morning  Alec  rushed  into  the  Detective’s  office  and  carefully  placed  a 
piece  of  paper  on  the  desk.  It  was  yellow  with  age  and  seemed  to  be  part  of  a  diary 
or  journal.  The  only  writing  on  it  was  “ro”  September  1st,  1896  and  the  word  “de¬ 
parture”.  Alec  related  that  while  digging  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden  he  had  found  this 
piece  of  paper  among  the  bushes. 

Detective  Hardgrave  sent  out  men  to  check  all  hotel  registers  and  passenger  lists 
for  a  name  ending  in  “ro”  and  to  ask  for  any  persons  who  had  recently  arrived  from 
the  Orient. 

Among  the  three  hundred  names  on  the  passenger  list  of  the  S.S.  Alexandria, 
was  the  name  of  Elizabeth  Bancroft  from  Cairo,  Egypt.  Detective  Hardgrave  decided 
to  interview  Miss  Bancroft  himself.  Finding  her  out  when  he  inquired  at  the  desk,  he 
identified  himself  and  asked  for  a  key  to  her  room.  At  first  he  saw  nothing  to  suggest 
that  Miss  Bancroft  would  have  any  connection  whatsoever  with  the  case,  hut  when  he 
opened  the  closet  door  he  saw  a  blue  suit  hanging  there.  He  examined  it  carefully 

and  found  to  his  surprise,  that  the  sleeve  was  torn  slightly  at  the  elbow. 

As  he  turned  from  the  closet,  he  caught  his  breath.  Standing  in  the  doorway, 
watching  him  intently,  was  a  girl.  She  was  a  tall,  slim  girl  with  black  hair  and  blue 
eyes  that  seemed  bluer  because  of  her  tanned  face.  She  was  dressed  in  a  chic,  white 
linen  suit  and  carried  a  lage  white  handbag. 

“What  are  you  doing  in  my  room?”  she  asked,  in  a  tight  voice.  “Who  are  you?” 

“I  am  Detective  Sergeant  George  Hardgrave,  Miss  Bancroft,”  replied  Hardgrave, 
“and  I  have  come  to  ask  you  a  few  questions  regarding  a  man  by  the  name  of  Peter 
Milton  Ralston.” 

“Wh-what  do  you  expect  me  to  know  about  such  a  man,  Mr.  Hardgrave?”  she 
retorted,  although  she  seemed  to  speak  with  difficulty. 

“I  am  holding  you  on  suspicion  of  murder,  Miss  Bancroft.  Would  you  be  so  kind 
as  to  tell  me  where  the  book  is?”  said  Hardgrave,  looking  at  her  steadily. 

“No!  No!  No!  I’m  not  a  murderer!”  she  sobbed,  and  collapsed  into  a  chair, 
burying  her  head  in  her  arms. 

In  her  sudden  hysteria  she  had  dropped  her  purse.  Hardgrave  picked  it  up  and 
calmly  took  out  a  small  book  which  proved  to  be  the  daily  journal  of  Peter  Ralston. 
Leafing-  through  the  pages  he  found  one  with  the  corner  missing.  The  entry  was  .  .  . 
“Cai  .  .  .  This  is  the  day  of  my  .  .  .  for  the  United  States.  If  I  don’t'  receive  the 
money  from  Bancroft  before  I  sail,  I  will  expose  him.” 

“That  book,”  sobbed  Elizabeth,  “was  found  in  Ralston’s  room  after  he  sailed 
for  the  United  States  in  1896.  But  my  father  never  saw  it,  for  he  died  of  a  heart  attack 
that  day.  My  mother  kept  it  and  after  her  death  several  years  later,  I  found  it  and 
vowed  to  get  revenge  for  my  father.  This  man  blackmailed  him  for  years  on  some 
false  charge  and  that  is  what  killed  him,  I  know.  You  will  see  if  you  read  other 
passages  in  the  journal  that  Peter  Ralston  was  in  love  with  my  mother  and  that  he 
had  kept  a  rose  from  her  wedding  bouquet  in  his  journal.  He  hated  my  father  for 
marrying  her.  Now  I  have  avenged  him!  Yes,  I  murdered  Peter  Ralston!” 
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"THE  TYRANNY  OF  FASHION" 


By  ANDREW  OTTOLEUGHI 


rASHiON,  among  other  things,  causes  the  earth  to  revolve.  It  is  cruel,  capricious, 
untamable,  yet  it  is  necessary.  Once  started,  nothing  can  stop  it;  it  occupies 
the  minds  of  both  men  and  women,  both  savages  and  civilized  persons;  it  is 
one  of  the  greatest  economic  foundations  of  the  world. 

Fashion  makes  us  lose  a  great  amount  of  time' worshipping  it,  and  all  the  money 
immolated  to  it  to  keep  its  favour  would,  if  changed  to  dollar  bills,  be  sufficient  to 
pave  a  wide  road  fom  the  earth  to  the  moon. 

Fashion  is  powerful,  untamable,  but  nevertheless  it  has  enemies,  just  as  it  has 
devoted  followers.  I  am  speaking  of  men  and  women. 

Men  like  to  follow  Male  Fashion’s  laws,  but  usually  are  against  Female  Fashion’s 
mandates.  Female  fashion  is  capricious;  it  changes  its  mind  too  suddenly  to  please 
men.  Let  us  take  an  example.  Ten  years  ago,  Fashion  (female  department)  said, 
“Skirts  must  be  shorter  and  shorter”.  Its  orders  were  immediately  obeyed,  and  the 
world  was  happy.  But  Fashion  is  cruel,  remember.  Some  time  ago  its  will  changed 
suddenly.  The  law  said,  “Skirts  must  be  longer”.  The  result  was  immediate;  the 
foundations  of  the  world  were  shaken.  The  economic  side  had  to  pour  more  and  more 
cloth  into  the  market,  and  the  “common  side”  poured  more  and  more  protests.  Men 
claimed  that  one  of  their  rights,  the  right  to  look,  had  been  abolished. 

Their  rage  was  such  that  the  “long  skirt”  became  a  world  porblem,  so  important 
that  many  editorials  were  written  even  in  leading  papers.  Even  clergymen  protested, 
finding  every  kind  of  pretext.  (I  remember  one  particularly.  He  said  that  the  extra 
cloth  could  be  used  by  Europeans  to  make  more  garments.)  But  nothing  doing, 
Fashion  is  untamable.  Once  started  nothing  can  stop  it.  Now  the  long  skirt  is  an 
established  institution,  so  strongly  established  that  nobody  would  doubt  its  legality 
and  value.  But  men  have  “lost  a  sight  .  .  .” 

Yes,  men  have  lost  a  sight,  yet  they  would  have  lost  everything  if  Fashion  were 
not  so  capricious;  they  would  have  lost  interest  in  women,  for  there  is  not  a  better 
sight  than  a  woman  dressed  according  to  the  latest  Fashion  laws.  No  doubt  Fashion 
makes  mankind  beautiful. 


"FEAR" 

By  LES  SCOTT 

The  greatest  fear  of  my  childhood  days  was  the  fear  of  being  lost.  This  fear  used 
to  haunt  my  dreams,  leaving  me  in  the  morning  only  to  return  with  the  setting 
of  the  sun.  In  these  dreams  I  could  picture  myself,  lost  in  an  endless  forest  of 
living  trees  which  clutched  at  my  clothes  with  wooden  claws.  Memories  of  these 
dreams  haunted  me  even  in  the  day-time.  Whenever  I  found  myself  in  a  strange  place 
or  alone  in  the  woods  these  memories  would  come  back  to  me  and  a  horrible  panic 
would  begin  to  rise. 

The  Boy  Scout  organization  was  one  of  the  chief  factors  leading  to  the  suppres¬ 
sion  of  these  terrors.  With  the  Scouts  I  learned  that  being  lost  was  mostly  imagination 
and  that  panic  arose  chiefly  from  ignorance.  I  also  found  that  the  woods  at  night 
were  not  terrible,  rather  they  were  peaceful  and  quiet.  The  stars  were  pointers  which 
pointed  the  way  home  and  the  darkness  was  cool  and  comforting. 

With  this  knowledge,  my  dreams  became  less  frightful  and  finally  I  began  to 
have  pleasant  dreams.  My  nightmares  had  vanished  and  with  them  my  greatest 
childhood  fear. 
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HER?  OH,  THAT'S  EMMA" 


By  TERRY  SCHELLING 


Xome  folks  still  remember  when  Emma  led  the  Grand  March  with  the  Mayor  at 
the  spring  cotillion.  She  was  lovely  that  night  with  the  flush  of  happy  youth 
on  her  cheeks,  her  eyes  alight  with  the  intoxicating  love  of  life. 

She  still  remembers  it.  It  was  the  last  dance  she  had  ever  attended,  it  was  the  end 
of  her  life  really,  for  her  mother  died  and  Emma  was  hound  by  memory  to  care  for 
tiny  Edward.  When  her  father  died,  she  was  left  alone.  Edward  had  no  one  but  hei , 
he  constantly  reminded  her  of  her  duty  to  her  family  and  to  him.  One  by  one  her 
suitors  dropped  out,  for  Emma  could  not  leave  Edward  to  go  to  a  mere  social  affair, 


could  she? 

She  stood  by  him  through  his  childhood,  she  worked  in  an  office  so  that  he 
could  go  to  boarding  school.  He  appreciated  her  and  fondly  promised  to  repay  with 
thousandfold  interest.  Then  came  college.  He  was  a  star  in  the  scholastic  firmament. 
Oh,  but  Emma  was  proud!  It  was  true  she  had  had  to  sell  all  of  Mother’s  jewels  — 
but  was  it  not  worth  it?  Could  any  sacrifice  be  too  great  for  Edward? 

At  last  Edward  graduated  —  with  every  honour  his  school  could  give  him.  Many 
firms  grabbed  at  the  young  unfledged  lawyer.  But  Edward  waved  them  off.  He  felt 
he  needed  more  broadening  —  a  trip  to  Europe,  perhaps.  Mortgage  the  house,  surely 
it  would  be  sufficient  for  Edward.  After  all,  Emma  was  so  happy  in  her  job,  and  doing 
so  well ! 

Edward  went  to  Europe.  He  dabbled  in  French,  Italian  and  Spanish,  met  charm¬ 
ing  people,  particularly  Louise.  Her  father  was  the  head  of  a  great  munificent  legal 
house.  Edward  and  Louise  saw  a  great  deal  of  each  other.  They  returned  on  the  same 
boat.  Everything  was  wonderful  until  Edward  reached  home. 

Emma  was  engaged. 

Yes,  Emma  was  engaged  —  to  a  bank  clerk.  It  was  outrageous!  At  her  age,  to 
fancy  herself  in  love.  Did  she  not  realize  that  she  had  the  family  honour  to  uphold? 
Could  not  he,  Edward,  leave  her  for  two  months  without  her  throwing  herself  into 
some  stupid  escapade?  Oh,  Edward  was  right,  Emma  was  a  fool,  an  old  fool.  She 
broke  off  with  her  bank  clerk  —  not  without  some  heart-ache  —  but  she  must  uphold 
the  family  name. 

The  next  fall  Edward  went  into  practice.  To  insure  his  position,  he  proposed  to 
Louise.  She  accepted,  but  only  on  the  condition  that  he  join  Daddy’s  firm.  Edward 
naturally  refused  but  she  persuaded  him.  Daddy  needed  someone  to  take  his  place. 

Edward  presented  Emma  for  Louise’s  inspection  —  after  he  had  made  Emma 
buy  a  decent  dress.  Louise  found  her  quaint  but  sweet. 

Next  spring  the  wedding  gave  socialites  an  outing.  Emma  was  not  present.  She 
really  would  have  been  out-of-place.  So  Emma  stayed  home  and  got  the  house  ready 
for  the  newlyweds. 

But  they  were  off  to  Switzerland  for  a  honeymoon.  No,  they  would  not  be  back 
for  a  month.  Edward  hoped  Emma  would  not  be  childish  again.  Emma  caught  sight 
of  her  greying  hair  and  lined  eyes  in  the  mirror.  No,  Edward,  she  wouldn’t. 

The  month  passed  quickly  and  one  night  Emma  hurried  in  response  to  a  long 
knock  at  the  front  door.  It  was  Edward  and  Louise.  They  had  just  stopped  by  to  give 
lucky  Emma  a  present.  Louise  draped  a  soft  shawl  —  right  from  China  —  about 
Emma’s  sagging  shoulders.  Edward  gave  her  the  deed  to  the  house.  They  wouldn’t 
think  of  putting  her  out.  They  were  going  to  take  an  apartment  in  the  city  —  so 
much  more  convenient. 

Emma  stood  looking  —  staring  at  the  young  couple  opposite  her.  Then  she  threw 
back  her  head  (Edward  wished  she  would  comb  it  some  way  other  than  straight 
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back)  and  laughed.  She  laughed  until  Edward  slapped  her.  Had  she  no  sense?  Had 
she  gone  insane?  “Emma,  what  on  earth?  Have  you  no  family  pride?” 

No,  Edward,  she  has  no  pride  left  in  her.  She  sits  on  the  porch  of  the  big  house 
in  the  evenings  and  nods  to  the  neighbours  passing  by.  All  the  children  in  the 
neighbourhood  crowd  around  Emma,  for  she  bakes  the  best  cookies  ever,  and  some¬ 
times  she  makes  fudge.  She  always  has  something  good  for  Billy  —  his  father  used 
to  be  a  clerk,  but  now  he’s  the  president  of  the  bank. 

Now  and  then  Edward  and  Louise  come  out  to  spend  a  quiet  week-end.  Edward 
wants  to  remodel  the  old  place,  make  it  more  presentable,  but  Emma  is  so  particular 
—  wants  it  the  way  it  always  was.  Sometimes  he  wishes  he  hadn’t  been  so  rash  as  to 
give  her  the  deed;  she’s  so  old-fashioned,  rather  a  pain  in  the  neck.  He  can’t  have  a 
party  out  here  with  Emma  hanging  around  as  if  she  were  the  hostess.  But,  you  can't 
live  forever,  Edward  always  says,  and  in  the  meantime  the  place  will  have  to  stav 
as  it  is! 


"ONTARIO  IN  OCTOBER" 

Bv  DONNA  CHAPMAN 

J 


CCTOBER  is  surely  an  exciting  time  of  year.  This  is  the  time  of  year  when  God 
has  chosen  to  unfold  all  His  mysteries  of  Nature  to  us. 

There  is  nothing  quite  so  beautiful  as  to  drive  across  a  bridge  and  look 
out  over  a  mirror-like  body  of  water  which  reflects  many  things.  You  can  see  almost 
a  complete  duplicate  of  a  hill  covered  with  all  the  glories  of  Autumn.  The  trees  at 
this  time  of  year  are  a  riot  of  colours,  and  everything  seems  to  have  a  reddish-yellow 
tinge.  There  is  something  inspiring  about  the  very  air  you  breathe.  How  could  you 
help  smiling  back,  when  all  around  you  the  world  seems  to  be  smiling? 

You  cannot  help  thinking  how  fortunate  you  are  to  have  the  privilege  of  enjoying 
all  this,  when  vou  know  that  elsewhere  in  the  world  things  aren’t  all  red  and  yellow. 
In  Europe  the  trees  are  red  and  gold,  but  you  can’t  help  wondering  if  they  do  not 
look  dark  and  grey  to  hungry  people?  People  who  once  danced  and  Laughed,  have 
no  time  to  enjoy  the  beauties  of  the  earth,  for  they  are  fighting  for  their  very  lives. 

Just  at  this  moment  you  see  a  cardinal  with  all  his  flaming  plumage,  come  to  rest 
on  a  sun-dazzled  tree.  Suddenly  you  realize  that  God  has  not  forgotten  his  troubled 
people,  for  over  there  too  there  are  singing  birds  and  brightness,  which  are  theirs 
for  just  the  taking. 

In  Western  Ontario  there  are  no  hills  and  the  trees  have  not  such  flaming  colours. 
You  cannot  realize  how  beautiful  it  is  to  look  out  and  see  hills  raising  their  glorious 
colours  to  the  sky,  when  you  have  seen  them  all  vour  life.  You  can’t  help  feeling  sad 
to  think  the  snow  will  soon  come  and  take  away  all  this  beauty,  but  in  your  heart  you 
kn  ow  that  this  is  only  a  resting  period.  Next  year  all  these  wonders  will  return  more 
beautiful  than  ever. 

People  who  have  the  philosophy  that  all  this  just  happened  are  certainly  taking 
the  back  door  out.  If  only  they  realized  that  it  is  the  same  sun  and  stars  shining  here 
as  shines  on  all  God’s  people,  be  they  black,  yellow,  white,  or  red! 

No,  I  should  say  that  all  this  did  not  just  happen. 
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THE  ROAD  TO  INTERNATIONAL  PEACE" 

By  SHIRLEY  ESTEY 


The  greatest  desire  of  thinking  men  and  women  for  many  years  has  been  to  bring 
about  International  Peace.  The  devastations  and  ravages  of  war  have  strength¬ 
ened  this  desire.  This  was  especially  evident  after  World  War  I  which  had 
wrought  the  greatest  havoc  on  the  world  up  to  that  time.  It  was  felt  that  a  union  of 
all  countries  was  necessary  to  bring  everlasting  peace  to  a  world  which,  from  time  to 
time,  had  been  devastated  by  the  greed  of  a  few  aggressor  nations. 

After  1918,  hoping  to  secure  International  Peace,  the  League  of  Nations  was  set 
up,  composed  of  many  of  the  countries  of  the  world  including  the  peace-loving  and 
aggressor  nations.  But  this  attempt  to  bring  about  International  Peace  failed  miser - 
ablv,  as  was  quite  evident  at  the  outbreak  of  World  War  II.  The  nations  were  not 
willing  to  co-operate,  and  when  small  skirmishes  broke  out  which  could  have  been 
suppressed  very  easily  by  the  united  efforts  of  all  the  nations  in  the  League,  this  co¬ 
operation  was  lacking  for  one  reason  or  another,  as  for  example,  in  the  case  of 
Japan’s  attack  on  Manchuria.  Because  the  Western  oations  had  little  interest  in  Eastern 
affairs,  they  refused  to  offer  armed  resistance  to  Japan.  This,  of  course,  gave  other 
aggressor  nations  such  as  Italy,  a  chance  to  gain  territory  without  fear  of  opposition 
from  the  League.  When  this  had  been  accomplished,  Germany  decided  that  it  was  her 
turn  and  in  a  short  time  nearly  all  the  world  was  plunged  into  World  War  II.  Thus 
the  attempt  of  the  League  of  Nations  to  establish  International  Peace  had  failed. 

Nevertheless,  even  the  complete  failure  of  the  League  did  not  discourag  us  in  our 
attempt  to  secure  world-wide  peace.  At  the  end  of  World  War  II  the  United  Nations 
was  set  up,  composed  of  many  nations  of  the  world  desirous  of  establishing  a  lasting 
peace.  Once  again  they  have  met  with  difficulties,  failure  to  co-operate.  The  secrets 
which  Russia  has  guarded  so  zealously  behind  the  Iron  Curtain  have  left  other  nations 
of  the  United  Nations  in  fear  of  what  the  future  may  bring.  The  spread  of  Communism 

has  evidently  been  impossible  to  check  because  Russia,  a  member  of  the  United 
Nations  has  fostered  it.  Also,  at  the  present  time,  there  is  the  Palestine  question  on 
which  no  country  can  seem  to  agree,  making  the  outlook  blacker  from  day  to  day. 

Whethe  or  not  we  are  as  yet  on  the  road  to  international  peace  is  difficult  to  say, 
but  we  are  gaining  knowledge  through  experience,  and  the  ultimate  goal  will 
eventually  be  reached  when  all  nations  will  be  able  to  live  peacefully  together. 


\\ 


// 


ORCHARDS  IN  MAY 

By  MARION  JACKSON 

hile  walking  along  a  lonely  country  road  one  spring  day  in  May,  a  fragrance 
W  Per^ume  suffused  the  still,  warm  air.  This  beautiful,  sweet  aroma  drew  me 
towards  an  apple  orchard  by  the  road-side.  I  stopped  in  admiration.  There 
before  my  eyes  were  rows  upon  rows  of  perfectly  formed  trees  laden  with  blossoms. 
The  golden  sunshine  made  the  blossoms  like  rich  velvet  of  soft  pink  and  pure  white; 
the  green  leaves  were  as  emeralds  against  the  black  ebony  branches.  Everything 
around  was  peaceful  except  for  one  little  fat  robin  calling  his  mate. 

1  rached  up  to  pick  one  of  the  fragile  flowers,  and  stopped.  If  I  took  that  blossom 
I  could  prevent  a  large  rosy  apple  from  forming.  This  apple  would  not  bring  joy  to 
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a  child  who  wished  it  for  the  teacher;  or  help  make  a  delicious  pie;  or  be  one  of  the 
farmer’s  prized  selections  at  the  country  fair. 

Sitting  down  amid  this  world  I  found  my  thoughts  wandering  over  the  different 
types  of  orchards.  How  wonderful  it  would  be  to  visit  them  at  this  time!  Each  kind 
would  produce  its  own  special  perfume  for  the  world  to  enjoy.  The  delicate  flowers 
cause  the  painter  to  take  out  his  paints,  the  poet  to  write  and  the  photographer  to  use 
his  camera.  The  branches  invite  strangers,  like  myself,  to  rest  in  their  shade  amid  the 
scent. 

The  sun  began  to  tuck  his  shining  head  in  the  western  bed  and  I  had  to  leave  the 
peacefulness.  Dear  God,  I  thank  you  for  awakening  the  world  after  its  winter’s  nap. 


"THE  WOMAN  WHO  NEVER  SMILES  .  .  ." 

By  LYN  WHITE 

iced  rim.  You  wouldn’t  blame  me  for  standing  here  each  evening  watching  this 
beautiful  scene!  Of  course  there  was  a  certain  reason  for  my  coming  here  beyond  the 
facts  known  to  you,  the  reader.  Yes,  if  you  had  romantic  ideas,  you  could  easily 
understand  why  a  young  fellow  like  myself  would  ride  on  a  busy,  over-crowded  bus 
from  the  heart  of  the  city  to  the  outskirts,  and  then  walk  out  a  mile  or  so  into  the 
country  to  gaze  upon  this.  It  wasn’t  the  way  an  ordinary  young  fellow  would  woo  the 
fair  maiden  he  loved,  but,  it  was  the  way  I  went  about  it.  Besides,  I  couldn’t  Capture 
the  woman  I  loved  when  my  existence  was  unknown  to  her. 

As  the  sun  slowly  crept  westward  into  the  soft  white  velvet  of  the  cloudts,  I 
followed  the  graceful  movements  of  this  young  woman  as  she  skimmed  the  ice  with 
her  silver  blades.  A  soft,  gentle  wind  carried  the  golden  slim  fingertips  of  the  Sun 
with  caressing  warmth  and  laid  them  thus  upon  her  honey-gold  hair,  catching  it  up 
and  tossing  it  to  the  breeze. 

My  heart  began  to  thump  loudly  in  a  monotonous  tone  which  left  me  breathless 
as  she  flitted  here  and  there,  taking  smooth  jumps  into  the  air  just  as  an  autumn 
breeze  sends  the  leaves  on  a  glorious  twirling  flight,  setting  them  gently  down  again. 

Never  a  smile  flitted  across  her  face,  never,  yet  there  lay  a  sad  sweetness  in  her 
eyes  which  held  a  wondrous  story  never  for  the  benefit  of  my  ears.  She  seemed  too 
perfect  in  her  slim,  moulded  figure  to  fit  into  this  earthly  domain.  Heaven  alone  is 
the  place  for  the  angels;  she  alone  could  be  no  more  graceful  or  bear  a  more  angelic 
appearance  even  if  she  were  wearing  silver  wings. 

I  snapped  back  into  realization  noticing  that  darkness  had  fallen.  Now  she 
flickered  into  view  in  her  pale-yellow  costume,  as  a  candle’s  flame  flickers  when  a 

breeze  disturbs  it.  The  thought  flew  to  me  that  I  was  the  faint  breeze  because  somehow 

I  was  disturbing  this  beautiful  picture,  the  flame,  which  spelled  peacefulness  and 
trueness,  for  I  did  not  belong  to  this  world  which  was  enriching  my  soul. 

Now  as  I  sit  here,  no  longer  the  fair-haired  youth  that  I  was  then,  1  wonder  if 
that  woman  I  loved  ever  smiled  when  I  left,  for  maybe  she  felt  my  presence.  Knowing 
the  picture  she  was  framed  in  was  over-crowded  —  but  then,  I  left!  I  wonder  if  she 
smiles  now?  Never  will  I  forget  my  own  great  love,  though  my  hair  has  turned  a  soft 
snow-white;  her  visage  of  beauty  shall  always  remain  .  .  .  this,  the  woman  who 
never  smiled. 


IT  was  the  usual  hour  —  half  past  six  —  which  finds  me  in  the  usual  place  at  that 
time.  I  was  standing  beneath  a  large  snow-covered  tree  overlooking  the  blue- 
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POETRY 


DEATH  RATTLE 

“ And  so  I  am  dying — how  strange  it  all 
seems 

To  lie  here  and  wait  for  the  end  to  ap¬ 
pear. 

Not  at  all  like  what  one  might  picture  in 
dreams: 

I  feel  no  Cold  clutching  hand  of  fear. 

/  lie  on  my  bed ,  I  make  myself  ready , 
For  one  must  prepare  for  one's  filial 
breath. 

I  feel  quite  happy ,  in  fact  a  bit  heady, 

It  is  not  really  difficult  awaiting  one's 
death. 

Do  not  weep  so,  dear  love  of  my  happy 
life. 

That  1  must  go  and  leave  you  here. 

Oh ,  please,  do  not  weep,  sweet  little  ivife. 
Shull  my  dying  picture  of  you  hold  a 
tear? 

I  am  going  to  die,  but  our  love  will  stay: 
Can  love  as  deep  as  ours  not  go  on? 

My  sweet ,  1  shall  live  in  your  thoughts 
by  day 

And  dwell  in  dreams  from  dusk  to 
dawn." 

Harder  breathing,  murmured  words , 
Hands  already  growing  cold. 

Still  Death  lingers  ere  he  herds 
The  waiting  mortal  to  the  fold. 

“ He  is  closer  now,  he  comes  so  softly. 
Please,  dear  heart,  I  beg  you  not  to 
grieve. 

Yes,  I  know  you'll  miss  me  awfully; 

}  ou  know,  sweetheart,  I  hate  to  leave, 
But  /  fear  I  must  go  as  everyone  must 
Sooner  or  later.  It  seems  it's  my  day. 
We  all  end  ‘ Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust' 
As  our  preacher  used  to  say. 

Come,  smile  for  me,  weep  later,  dear. 
But  let  me  not  leave  in  a  vale  of  tears. 
One  question — the  answer  I  must  hear, 
Horrible,  though  I  know  it  appears. 

You  rant,  and  iveep,  dear  heart  so  true 
But  it  is  hollow  and  false  to  me 
For  I  was  in  the  scullery  too 
When  you  dropped  the  arsenic  in  my 
tea."  — Terry 


VITA  FUGIT 

Around  me  tonght  the  shrouds  of  Death 

Weave  mystic  patterns,  strange  design 

Of  voodoo  nature;  my  soul  is  shrivelled 

And  embittered  at  the  sivift  course  of 
time. 

A  skeleton  hand  caresses  my  cheek. 

Icy  breath  quivers  down  my  spine, 

And  I  fight,  I  scream !  I  struggle 
As  I  sink  into  the  bottomless  slime 
Of  death's  abode — a  hell-hole  deep — 
The  stench  wretches  my  groin,  my  heart 
Beats  faster  and  faster  and  faster, 
l  am  going,  I  am  going,  I  must  part. 

I  must  leave  the  brave,  sunny  world 
For  a  dungeon  where  roaches  dart 
About  the  walls,  and  flies  and  worms 
Eat  the  quivering  flesh  to  the  heart. 

I  lie  and  feel  the  skin  dry  and  crack; 
l  dare  not  move  lest  1  burst 
And  pour  my  entails  unto  the  cold  floor. 
Oh  God,  why  ivas  I  so  curst? 

To  watch  one's  self  slowly  disintegrate. 
Fall  into  dust  an  unquenchable  thirst — 
/  eat  the  flesh  of  my  former  friends. 
Drink  their  blood  to  alleviate  thirst. 

/  cannot  escape,  my  knuckles  are  bleed¬ 
ing 

From  pounding  unanswering  knocks 

On  the  cold  sweating  stone  of  my  lonely 
room. 

An  empty  hollow  echo  jeeringly  mocks 
My  futile,  piteous  yowls  of  pain. 

As  closer  the  black  vulture  carrion 
flocks ; 

Now  I  am  dying — /  die,  I  am  dead; 

My  bones  lie  bleaching  on  Albert's  rocks. 
— Written  in  my  first  year — by  hand. 

— Terry. 
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STANDING — A.  Challenor,  J.  Delaney,  D.  Wellington,  A.  Ottolenghi,  H.  Belyea,  J.  Newsome, 

L.  Bradford,  I.  Clarke. 
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★  ★  ★ 


PROSPECTIVE  GRADUATES 


Angdla  Challenor — Although  at  the  ripe  old  age  of  20  Angie  was  the  life  of 
the  party.  She  could  be  found  doing  anything  from  riding  Dolly  Franklin’s  tricycle 
to  dancing  the  ‘*Hutchi  Kootchi  ’.  After  a  short  career  in  the  business  world  she  may 
return  to  Barbados. 

★  ★  ★ 

Isobel  Clarke — Every  morning  Isobel  rode  in  from  Picton.  She  could  always  be 
found  with  a  book  in  her  hand  studying  for  those  never  ending  sets  of  exams.  Now 
21  she  is  not  certain  what  she  will  do  upon  graduating. 

★  ★  ★ 

Phyllis  Coles — Phil  was  another  of  those  crazy  (that’s  the  way  we  like  ’em) 
day  students.  Now  20  she  will  enter  Queen’s  this  Fall. 

★  ★  ★ 

Shirley  Estey — Shirley  was  from  Smooth  Rock  where  one  travels  to  school  by 
dog  team.  Now  18  Shirley  plans  to  enter  medicine  this  Fall  at  McGill. 
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Barbara  Evans — Maybe  it  was  Don  who  influenced  Barbara  to  leave  B.C.I.  and 
come  to  Albert,  as  a  day  student.  Whoever  it  was  we’re  glad  they  did. 

★  ★  ★ 

Mary  Lou  Platt — Always  seeing  the  bright  side  —  that  was  Mary  Lou.  She 
will  be  remembered  as  the  best-natured  girl  in  the  Manor.  At  present  she  is  uncertain 
as  to  where  she  will  work. 

★  ★  ★ 

Katherine  Hepburn — Kate  was  that  jolly  18-year-old  O.B.A.  basketball  fan. 
Although  short  herself  she  says  there’s  nothing  like  a  tall  man  to  dance  ( ? )  with. 
She  is  not  sure  where  she  will  work  upon  graduating. 

★  ★  ★ 

Irene  Sidey — This  year  Irene’s  time  was  devoted  to  Student  Council,  studies  and 
a  certain  lad  from  Brighton.  Only  17  she  plans  to  enter  Normal  School  next  Fall. 

★  ★  ★ 

Rhea  Simpson — The  lovely  assistant  editor  who  managed  to  get  her  cute  nose 
into  everything.  She  has  future  plans  —  we  ll  leave  it  at  that! — Editor. 

★  ★  ★ 

Audrey  Vine — Audrey  hails  from  the  nearby  town  of  Napanee.  Now  17  she 

plans,  upon  graduating,  to  work  in  Toronto  or  Kingston. 

★  ★  ★ 

Dorothy  Wiltse — An  all  round  sport,  Dot  was  active  in  every  phase  of  school 
life  —  captain  of  both  the  volleyball  and  the  basketball  teams  and  a  member  of  the 
Student  Council  and  the  Choir.  Now  18  she  will  graduate  in  commerce  and  work  in 
a  law  office  here  in  Belleville. 

★  ★  ★ 

Harold  Belyea  (20) — Future  uncertain.  You  usually  hear  Harold  complaining 
about  failing  a  test  (then  getting  honours). 

★  ★  ★ 

Le  Roy  Bradford  (21) — Ministry.  Le  Roy  is  musically  “declined”  we  hear 
him  playing  at  the  organ  in  chapel. 

★  ★  ★ 

Jack  Delaney  (20) — Civil  engineer.  Jack  is  better  known  as  “father  ’,  active 
in  all  student  work,  including  the  Student  Council  and  senior  sports. 

★  ★  ★ 

John  Newsome  (20) — Office  work.  The  casanova  of  Albert  College  ?  ?.  He  is 
also  a  type  of  dancer;  we  haven’t  figured  out  the  type  yet. 

★  ★  ★ 

Andrew  Ottolenghi  (17) — Mechanical  engineer.  Andrew  came  to  us  from 
South  America  and  Italy.  He  is  the  Einstein  of  A.C. 

★  ★  ★ 

Don  Wellington  (18) — Medicine.  Studies,  that’s  all  —  just  studies.  Still  liked 
by  all. 
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SENIOR  BASKKETBALL  TEAM 

STANDING — Mr.  J.  Hayman,  Stuart  Shanks,  John  Middleton,  John  Lill,  John  Dewar, 

Jack  Jcwitt,  Jim  Taugher. 

SEATED — Jose  Martinez,  John  Dumbrille,  John  Merkley,  Larry  McGaughey,  Jeff  Scott. 
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QUEEN’S  TOURNAMENT  “C”  WINNERS 

STANDING — Mr.  N.  A.  Beach,  Tom  Yates,  John  Lill,  Mr.  J.  Hayman,  John  Dewar, 

Jack  Jewitt,  John  Dumbrille. 

KNEELING — Jim  Hayman,  Larry  McGaughey,  John  Merkley,  Jim  Taugher,  Jeff  Scott,  Jose  Martinez. 


★  ★  ★ 

QUEEN'S  TOURNAMENT 


lbert  opened  the  playing  activity 
in  the  Queen’s  tournament  by 
playing  Kemptville.  Albert  led  through¬ 
out  and  the  final  score  was  34-17  for 
Albert.  Lill  and  Merkley  were  the  high 
scorers  with  11  and  10  points  respective¬ 
ly* 

The  next  game  was  with  Ottawa  Com¬ 
merce.  Ottawa  jumped  into  an  early  lead 
and  the  final  score  was  27-20  in  favor  of 
Ottawa  Commerce.  Lill  and  Merkley  led 


the  scoring  parade  with  six  points 
apiece. 

The  third  game  was  against  Picton 
who  were  beating  Albert  up  till  the  end 
of  the  third  quarter  when  Albert  took 
over  the  lead  and  held  it  until  the  end. 
The  final  score  was  31-20.  Lill  led  the 
scorers  with  eight  points  while  Merkley 
and  Taugher  played  well  defensively 

The  fourth  game  was  with  Napanee. 
The  game  was  slow  and  the  final  score 
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was  low;  it  being1  17-11.  Lill  was  the 
highest  scorer  with  eight  points  while 
Merkley  led  the  team  through  its  paces. 

As  semi-finalists  Albert  College  met 
Almonte  whom  they  easily  decisioned. 

They  led  throughout  and  the  final  score 
was  24-15.  Lill  was  the  high  scorer  with 

10  points  while  Merkley  again  directed 
the  control  of  the  ball. 

In  the  final  game,  Albert’s  opponent 
was  Ottawa  Commerce  to  whom  they 
had  lost  27-20  thus  entering  the  final 
game  secen  points  down  on  the  round. 
Ottawa  Commerce  remained  seven 
points  up  until  just  before  the  whistle 
went  ending  the  first  half  when  Mc- 
Gaughey  pitched  two  points  to  cut  Ott¬ 
awa  Commerce’s  lead  to  five  points.  In 
the  second  half  they  tied  them  up  num¬ 
erous  times  but  were  down  three  points 
with  less  than  30  seconds  remaining 
when  Lill  tied  up  the  game  by  sinking  a 


basket  and  a  free  throw.  They  went 
through  the  first  overtime  period  and 
the  score  was  tied.  In  the  second  over¬ 
time  period  Taugher  threw  through  a 
basket  to  win  the  overtime  game  on  the 
round  40-38.  Lill  was  high  scorer  with 
19  points  while  Scott  picked  up  nine 
points.  The  whole  team  played  well  as 
they  fought  to  the  finish. 

The  line-up: 

Centre,  Lill;  forwards,  McGaughey 
and  Hayman;  guards,  Merkley  (capt.) 
and  Taugher;  subs,  Martinez,  Scott, 
Jewitt,  Rewar  and  Yates. 

— Jim  Hayman 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Franklin  assured  a  new  student 
that  his  room  contained  a  genuine  feath¬ 
er  bed.  At  two  in  the  morning  the  stu¬ 
dent  limped  to  Mr.  Franklin’s  apart¬ 
ment  and  hollered :  “Sir,  you’d  better 
come  to  my  room  and  help  me  look  for 
the  feather!” 


TEACHERS  AND  SCHOLARS 
ALIKE  WILL  FIND 
WELCOME  EXERCISE 
AND  RECREATION 
ON  A 

BICYCLE 


GET  A  GOOD  ONE  FROM 

STEPHEN  LICENCE  LIMITED 

BICYCLE  AND  SPORT  GOODS 
Belleville,  Ontario 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

BACK  ROW — D.  Huyck,  J.  Lill,  L.  McGaughey,  J.  Taugher,  J.  Merkley,  G.  Scott,  M.  McKendry, 

T.  Derbyshire,  R.  McDermid,  Dr.  B.  Howard. 

FRONT  ROW — J.  Middleton,  E.  Sexsmith,  J.  Delaney,  B.  Beatty,  G.  Silverthorne,  W.  Baker,  W.  Sheppard, 
A.  Wiley,  G.  Showers,  B.  Boa,  D.  Pyne,  J.  Dewar,  B.  Beares,  T.  Holmes. 


★  ★  ★ 


SENIOR  RUGBY 


H  he  senior  rugby  team  started  the 
season  off  with  a  large  stride. 
Their  first  victims  were  the  Regiopolis 
team  in  Kingston.  Regi  set  the  pace  in 
the  first  five  minutes  of  the  game  with  a 
five  point  lead.  This  proved  fatal  for 
them  as  it  gave  the  Albert  squad  a  de 
termination  to  win.  It  was  not  long  till 
Albert  came  back  to  finally  take  the 
game  from  the  strong  opposition  9-7. 

The  second  game  was  played  against 
the  Belleville  Collegiate  boys.  Being 
B.C.I.s  home  game,  it  was  played  at  the 
Belleville  Fair  Grounds.  After  the  goal¬ 
posts  were  put  up,  the  game  proceeded 
amongst  rocks,  cinders  and  gaping  holes. 
On  top  of  this,  Albert  again  came  out 


victorious,  8-3.  (No,  Al,  the  snap  can  t 
receive  forward  passes.) 

Ever  in  mind,  however,  was  the  fact 
that  Peterborough  was  beating  all 
comers  in  the  North  Shore  district. 
They  had  beaten  Lindsay  53-0.  There¬ 
fore  when  Lindsay  visited  Albert,  the 
squad  was  determined  to  also  beat  them 
53-0  (or  was  it  54-0).  Anyway,  try  as 
they  could,  Albert  only  led  22-0  at  half 
time.  Here  Lindsay  tightened  and  the 
game  ended  32-0  in  favor  of  the  home 
team. 

Now  the  big  day  was  at  hand.  On 
October  25,  the  boys  awoke  bright  and 
early  and  travelled  to  Peterborough. 
(How  they  missed  Saturday  morning’s 
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school,  no  one  will  ever  know.)  The 
game  was  played  as  one  might  expect. 
The  two  teams  fell  upon  each  other  for 
a  long  strenuous  battle.  Then,  as  the 
half  time  flag  was  raised,  the  opponents 
broke  through  the  Albert  line  for  a 
major  score.  With  the  score  at  5-0  the 
game  fell  back  into  a  deadlock.  In  the 
last  quarter,  Jeff  Scott,  star  kicker, 
dropped  from  the  game  with  a  faulty 
leg.  With  lack  of  yardage  on  kicks, 
P.C.I.  came  close  enough  to  kick  for  a 
triple.  With  minutes  remaining  Berk¬ 
ley  Beares,  right  end,  was  carried  off 
with  supposed  torn  ligaments  in  the  leg. 
With  this,  and  the  effect  of  lack  of  sub¬ 
stitutions,  the  Albert  line  swayed,  and 
as  the  final  flag  dropped,  P.C.I.  fell 
across  for  another  score.  The  game 
finished  13-0  in  favor  of  Peterborough. 

It  was  the  next  day  that  Berk  sur¬ 
prised  the  boys  by  having  his  cast  re¬ 
moved  and  walking.  (Well,  limping.) 

The  return  game  with  Peterborough 
came  on  November  1st.  Albert  knew 
they  had  to  beat  the  visitors  or  else,  so 
the  whole  school  turned  out  to  see  the 
game.  In  the  first  quarter,  Halfback 
Jeff  Scott  kicked  on  Peterborough’s  five- 
yard  line.  Then  Merkley  sent  John  Lill 
through  the  centre  of  the  line  for  the 
first  score  against  P.C.I.  in  the  season. 
The  convert  bounced  off  the  cross-bar, 
but  fell  over.  With  the  score  6-0,  P.C.I. 
tightened  up  for  the  second  quarter  and 
took  a  single  on  a  kick. 

In  the  third  quarter  P.C.I.  began  to 
show  life,  and  gathered  points  here  and 
there.  A  field  goal  raised  the  score  to 
6-4.  At  the  end  of  the  quarter  Peter¬ 
borough  was  on  the  Albert  one  yard 
line.  After  three  times  P.C.I.  finally 
fell  across  the  line  on  a  double  reverse. 
This  last  quarter  signed  the  fate  of  the 
Albert  squad.  It  was  on  this  last  play 
that  Quarterback  Johnny  Merklev  stay¬ 
ed  down.  He  had  received  a  broken 
collar  bone  and  was  carried  off  the  field. 
The  game  proceeded  but  the  Albert  boys 
went  limp  and  P.C.I.  finished  on  top 
12-6.  Merkley  was  out  of  the  game  for 
the  rest  of  the  season. 

The  next  scheduled  game  was  with 


Oshawa.  Although  Albert  was  out  of  the 
championship  running,  they  wanted  to 
have  a  crack  at  O.C.I.  The  boys  went 
to  Oshawa  early  Saturday  morning  of 
the  8th.  Jeff  Scott  was  the  play  quarter¬ 
back  and  Mac.  MacKendry  was  to  be  the 
new  half.  It  was  MacKendry  who  sped 
over. the  line  for  the  first  point  of  the 
game.  At  half  Albert  was  leading  o-0. 
By  the  third  quarter  the  boys  were  used 
to  their  new  positions  and  were  threat¬ 
ening  again.  On  the  third  down  Scott 
called  a  placement  for  three  points. 
However,  the  kick  was  blocked,  and  the 
ball  was  pushed,  shoved,  fumbled,  and 
thrown  till  McGaughey  fell  on  it  behind 
Albert’s  own  line.  In  this  quarter  O.C.I. 
got  their  only  two  points  of  the  game. 
Not  to  be  sneered  at,  big  John  Lill  took 
the  ball  and  with  head  down,  plowed 
across  for  another  five  points.  Jeff  Scott 
put  the  finished  touches  on  the  game  by 
kicking  through  the  bars  on  the  convert 
and  making  the  final  score  12-2. 

The  final  game  of  the  series  was  when 
Belleville  Collegiate  visited  Albert.  Al¬ 
bert  went  out  to  win  by  a  large  score, 
but  they  had  not  taken  into  consider¬ 
ation  the  chilly  wind  of  November  13th 
Fumbling  seemed  to  be  the  result  of 
stiffened  hands  (ask  Big  Dick,  he 
knows).  As  usual  when  B.C.I.  brings 
their  band  up,  they  lose,  and  this  was 
no  exception.  In  the  first  quarter  Jimmy 
Taugher  ran  for  the  first  major  score  of 
the  game.  As  might  be  expected  the 
boys'  were  in  for  a  rough  time.  In  the 
second  quarter,  Jeff  Scott  walked  off  to 
get  a  split  lip  bandaged.  A1  Wiley  had 
to  call  hurried  plays  to  keep  the  team 
together  till  their  quarterback  returned. 
In  the  third  quarter  Larry  McGaughey 
opened  up  and  took  a  fine  spot  over  the 
line.  The  convert  was  completed  and 
Albert  had  a  12-0  lead.  At  this  point 
B.C.I.  made  sure  of  scoring  and  kicked 
for  a  single.  In  the  final  period  Scott 
tried  a  placement  kick  for  a  triple  but 
just  skimmed  the  outside  of  the  post  and 
went  into  touch  for  a  single.  Here  Larry 
McGaughey  received  a  concussion,  but 
the  game  was  won  and  his  leaving  didn  t 
alter  the  score  of  13-1. 
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JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

STANDING — Blake  Harris,  Bob  Alyea,  Phil  Utting,  Gord  Belyea,  John  Bolus,  Jim  Hayman. 
SEATED — Tom  Taylor,  Bob  Perry,  Tom  Yates,  Dave  Adams,  Neil  Burke. 


★  ★  ★ 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 


UpHE  opening  game  of  the  junior 
m  basketball  season  was  against 
O.S.D.  The  first  half  showed  the  domin¬ 
ance  of  O.S.D.  over  Albert  as  they  were 
seven  points  ahead  at  half  time.  Albert 
came  back  strongly,  however,  to  tie  up 
the  game  and  win  in  the  last  minute 
26-25.  The  outstanding  offensive  star  for 
Albert  was  Hayman  with  eight  points. 
Perry  and  Usher  played  well  defensively. 

The  opening  game  of  the  Bay  of 


Quinte  C.O'.S.S.A.  series  was  against 
Picton.  Albert  led  through  and  marked 
up  an  impressive  win.  The  final  score 
was  Albert  51,  Picton  23.  Yates  and 
Perry  played  marvellously  and  they 
racked  up  18  and  14  points  respectively. 

The  following  week  the  juniors 
journeyed  to  B.C.I.  where  they  lost  a 
close  game  and  one  of  the  toughest  ever 
fought  in  a  junior  series  for  a  good 
many  years.  B.C.I.  won  19-12.  Harris 
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was  the  offensive  star  picking  up  six  of 
the  12  points;  while  the  rest  of  the  team 
played  well  defensively. 

The  juniors  still  on  the  road  went  to 
Trenton  to  play  the  boys  in  orange  and 
black.  The  final  half  saw  them  losing 
13-13  to  Trenton.  Coming  up  with  18 
points  in  the  second  half,  they  defeated 
the  boys  in  orange  and  black  31-21.  The 
forwards,  Perry  and  Harris  scored  11 
and  eight  points  respectively  as  Yates 
turned  in  a  grand  defensive  game. 

Two  days  later  the  juniors  journeyed 
down  the  road  to  O.S.D.  After  a  strong 
start,  they  led  by  a  score  of  20-8  at  the 
half.  During  the  last  half  O.S.D.  gained 
but  the  commanding  lead  held  at  the 
end  of  the  first  saw  them  through  to  a 
25-15  victory.  Perry  led  the  scoring 
parade  with  nine  while  Yates  and  Harris 
were  close  behind  with  five  apiece. 

Playing  their  third  game  in  a  week 
they  trounced  Trenton  badly  as  they  led 
throughout  the  game.  The  final  score 
was  37-13  for  Albert.  Hayman  led  the 
Albert  marksmen  with  12  points,  while 
Harris  picked  up  seven,  and  Yates  and 
Bolus  picked  up  six  apiece. 

The  juniors  played  hosts  to  their 
rivals  from  Belleville  Collegiate  Insti¬ 
tute.  During  the  first  half  Perry  kept  the 
Albert  team  in  the  running  as  he  scored 
eight  points  against  the  11  scored  by 
B.C.I.  In  the  second  half,  Albert  tired 
and  B.C.I.  pulled  away  and  made  the 
final  score  25-14.  Perry  was  the  leading 
scorer  with  11  points  while  Hayman 
potted  the  other  three  points. 

After  losing  to  B.C.I.,  Albert  stayed 
in  the  losing  way  and  lost  a  close  one  to 
O.S.D.  in  our  gym.  O.S.D.  led  through 
the  game  except  for  the  last  minute 
when  they  momentarily  lost  the  lead  but 
won  the  game  on  the  last  basket  which 
threw  in  with  13  seconds  left  to  play. 
The  final  score  was  27-26  for  O.S.D. 
Perry  was  the  leading  scorer  with  13 
points.  Yates  played  well  defensively. 

Albert  juniors  took  a  night  off  and 
travelled  to  Picton  to  play  the  red  and 
white  of  Picton.  At  the  end  of  the  first 
half  Albert  was  on  the  wrong  end  of 
the  13-11  score.  Rallying  in  the  second 


half  they  defeated  Picton  30-18.  Hay¬ 
man  picked  up  10  of  his  12  points  in  the 
last  quarter  and  was  the  big  scorer. 
Yates  and  Perry  also  did  well  as  they 
picked  up  six  points  apiece. 

The  next  game  was  with  Campbell- 
ford  at  Campbellford.  Due  to  the  small¬ 
ness -of  the  gym,  the  juniors  were  never 
able  to  really  roll,  however  they  came 
out  on  the  right  end  of  the  score  which 
was  31-18.  Harris  and  Adams  led  the 
scoring  parade  as  they  each  picked  up 
eight  points. 

Returning  to  Albert  tthey  player  Stirl¬ 
ing.  The  game  was  a  see-saw  battle  as 
Albert  would  go  ahead  only  to  have 
Stirling  catch  up.  Turning  on  a  scoring 
spurt,  Albert  jumped  into  the  lead  and 
the  final  score  was  28-21  for  Albert. 
Hayman  was  the  high  scorer  with  nine 
points  while  Perry  picked  up  six  points. 

Campbellford  was  the  next  team  to 
visit  Albert  and  were  handed  the  worst 
beating  administered  by  the  juniors  as 
they  set  them  down  74-36.  Harris  ran 
wild  as  he  scored  27  points.  A  long  way 
behind  him  was  Hayman  with  14  points 
and  Perry  with  10  points. 

In  the  last  game  of  the  season  the 
juniors  travelled  to  Stirling.  At  Stirling 
Albert  never  was  able  to  lead  and  went 
down  to  defeat  30-27.  Hayman  and 
Usher  were  the  leading  scorers  each 
hitting  the  hoop  for  eight  points. 

During  the  year  the  team  won  nine 
games  and  lost  four.  They  collected  a 
total  of  400  points  while  they  had  291 
points  scored  against  them.  Bob  Perry 
was  the  leading  scorer  as  he  picked  up 
95  points  during  the  season.  Tom  Yates 
playing  guard  held  the  team  together 
with  his  wonderful  team  spirit.  The  ag¬ 
gressiveness  of  the  team  was  evident  as 
they  never  stopped  driving  and  won  a 
large  percentage  of  their  games  in  last 
hal  fdrives. 

The  junior  team: 

Centre,  Hayman;  forwards,  Perry  and 
Harris;  guards,  Yates  (captain)  and 
Usher;  subs,  Ulting,  Bolus,  Burke,  Ad¬ 
ams,  Alyea,  Taylor,  Hill. 

— J.  Hayman. 
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JUNIOR  RUGBY 


The  juniors  had  a  fair  team  this 
year.  They  played  four  games, 
winning  one  and  tying  three.  They  were 
all  hard  fought  battles.  The  boys  made 
a  good  showing.  During  the  season  the 
tackling  of  Adams,  the  running  of 
Yates  and  Harris,  the  kicking  of  Slater 
and  the  backing  of  Hayman  were  out¬ 
standing.  Usher,  Hill,  Belyea,  Perry, 
Lecky  and  McCabe  also  showed  very 
well.  The  team  was  coached  by  Mr. 
Beach  and  Tom  Yates  was  the  captain. 

In  the  first  game  our  boys,  largely 
through  lack  of  experience,  went  down 
to  B.C.I.  by  a  score  of  ??  to  ??. 

It  was  a  good  game  and  one  that  was 
hard  fought  all  through.  The  tackling 
was  vicious  and  the  running  tough. 
Yates,  Hayman  and  Slater  seemed  to  be 
carrying  the  load  for  the  Albert  team 
while  the  line  was  doing  its  best  though 
it  lacked  experience.  Jim  Hayman  went 
over  for  the  lone  Albert  score  in  the 
?  ?  quarter. 

The  next  time  our  boys  played  was 
against  Trenton  High  School  at  Albert. 
They  emerged  on  the  good  end  of  a  30-5 
score.  The  whole  team  played  well  with 
the  line  charging  nicely  and  the  back 
field  plays  were  clicking.  The  whole 
team  starred  with  Slater  going  across 
for  two  touchdowns.  Harris.  Hill  and 


Yates  picked  up  the  other  major  scores 
for  Albert.  Turlin  played  well  for  Tren¬ 
ton  and  scored  their  touchdown.  Adams’ 
tackling  and  Usher’s  running  was  also 
good. 

In  their  second  meeting  with  the  Col- 
legiate  the  Albert  squad  went  down  to 
defeat  by  a  score  of  ??  to  ??.  Though 
Albert  played  as  well  as  B.C.I.  and 
moved  the  ball  as  well,  they  just  couldn’t 
get  over  for  a  touchdown.  In  this  game 
Hayman’s  shoulder  was  thrown  out  of 
joint  and  he  was  lost  for  the  rest  of  the 
season.  Slater  played  best  for  Albert 
with  Perry  and  Yates  also  working  well. 

In  their  final  game  the  boys  from  the 
school  on  the  hill  met  a  revamped 
Trenton  High  School  team  and  lost  by 
a  score  of  ??  to  ??.  It  was  a  tough 
game  to  play  and  our  boys  didn’t  seem 
to  get  the  breaks.  Though  they  fought 
all  the  way  the  Trenton  team  was  too 
tough.  They  got  their  final  touchdown 
on  the  last  play  of  the  game.  Slater, 
Yates  Usher  and  McCabe  played  best 
for  Albert,  although  it  seemed  they  just 
didn’t  have  enough  drive.  This  closed 
the  season  and  all  the  boys  w  ill  agree 
that  they  had  a  good  time  and  learned 
a  lot. 

— Tom  Yates 


★  ★  ★ 


SENIOR  HOCKEY 


FTER  a  single  practice  the  senior 
hockey  team  travelled  to  Trenton 
for  their  first  game  of  the  season. 
Borrowing  a  few  juniors,  they  had  what 
might  be  called  a  team.  (This  writeup 
should  really  be  put  in  the  humor  sec¬ 
tion. )  Trenton  literally  walked  over 
Albert  and  wiped  their  feet  in  the  pro¬ 
cess.  However  Ted  Derbyshire  pulled 
the  Albert  squad  partially  together  and 
brought  them  home  a  single  goal.  The 
final  score  was  15-1,  but  it  was  a  long 
time  before  anyone  knew. 


Well  we  thought  that  all  was  up  for 
the  Albert  squad.  Then  just  for  the  fun 
of  it  we  played  St.  Mike’s.  This  game 
brought  a  surprise  to  everybody.  The 
team  seemed  to  be  a  new  one  for  all 
were  improved.  Albert  tightened  like  a 
vice.  So  much  had  the  team  improved 
that  St.  Mike’s  were  held  to  a  1-1  score. 
It  is  particularly  noticed  that  the  de¬ 
fencemen  improved  greatly  and  thor¬ 
oughly  smeared  the  oncomers.  Jeff  Scott 
tied  the  score  in  the  third  period  by 
spryly  outsmarting  the  opponents' 
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goalie.  John  Shamess  was  noticed  to 
have  improved  greatly  and  rallied  the 
defencemen  to  halt  the  oncomers. 

The  third  game  was  a  mixture  of  bad 
feelings  and  the  showing  of  these  bad 
feelings.  It  was  against  Belleville  Col¬ 
legiate  who  gained  an  early  lead.  How¬ 
ever.  Ted  Derbyshire  came  back  fast 
and  tied  it  1-1.  By  the  end  of  the  first 
period  the  score  was  boosted  to  2-1  for 
B.C.I.  Again  Albert  came  back  and  tied 
when  Jeff  Scott  broke  through  and 
manouevred  a  goal.  Then  it  was  that 

★ 

JUNIOR 

THIS  year  the  junior  hockey  team  of 
Albert  College  played  four  games. 
Thev  tied  one  and  lost  three  and  had 
twenty-five  goals  scored  against  them 
while  scoring  six  themselves.  There 
were  not  enough  alternates  to  ice  a  good 
team  but  the  best  was  done  with  what 
turned  out.  A1  Wiley  and  Mr.  Callum 
did  the  coaching  and  Bob  Perry  was  the 
captain  of  the  team. 

In  the  first  game  against  O.S.D.,  play¬ 
ed  at  O.S.D.,  Albert  tied  the  game  in  the 
last  period  at  4-4.  The  game  was  fast 
and  hard  fought  and  had  to  be  cut  short 
because  of  darkness.  In  the  third  period 
a  brawl  broke  out  with  all  players  par¬ 
ticipating  and  several  being  sent  to  the 
sin-bin  . 

Two  goals  were  scored  by  Bob  Perry 
and  two  by  Dave  Adams  to  take  care  of 
the  Albert  scoring.  Colbert,  Lecky  and 
Yates  also  turned  in  good  efforts  while 
Don  Shepherdson  played  well  in  the 
nets. 

The  next  week  our  boys  met  B.C.I.  at 
the  Memorial  Arena  and  lost  by  a  score 
of  2-1.  It  was  a  hard,  close  checking 
game  and  the  score  gives  full  ndication 
of  the  play.  If  it  had  not  been  for  Shep¬ 
herdson  s  innumerable  saves  the  score 
would  have  been  much  higher.  It  was  a 
hard  game  to  lose  but  one  that  was  en- 
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B.C.I.  broke  loose  and  upped  the  score 
to  4-2.  The  third  period  showed,  in  that 
the  lack  of  substitutes  began  to  tell  on 
the  Albert  squad.  The  lines  wavered  just 
enough  to  let  B.C.I.  through  for  two 
more  points.  It  was  in  this  period  that  a 
row  arose  over  a  goal.  A  fight  was  soon 
started  and  the  players  swarmed  over  to 
the  stands.  After  a  few  minutes  of 
slugging  the  crowd  quieted  down  and 
the  play  resumed  although  hot  tempers 
were  in  evidence.  The  game  finished 
with  B.C.I.  on  top  6-2. 

t  ★ 

HOCKEY 

joyed  by  all.  Glen  Lecky,  Bob  Perry, 
Brian  Haryett  and  Yates  played  well  for 
Albert  but  Shepherdson  was  the  star  of 
the  game. 

The  team  seemed  to  be  getting  worse 
all  the  time  and  in  the  third  game  again 
at  the  arena  ,  this  time  against  O.S.D., 
our  boys  went  down  to  defeat  by  a 
score  of  ?-?.  It  seemed  that  Albert  had 
lots  of  life  and  drive.  Again  it  was 
Shepherdson  who  kept  the  score  down. 
The  game  was  fast  but  O.S.D.  carried 
most  of  the  play  and  our  boys  got  few 
chances  on  their  goal.  Perry  and  Lecky 
plaved  their  usual  good  game  but  the 
rest  of  the  team  was  off. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Albert 
squad  with  B.C.I.  was  a  slaughter.  Al¬ 
bert  was  slaughtered.  The  final  score  was 
14-1.  Albert  had  no  defense  and  never 
seemed  able  to  control  the  puck.  There 
were  brief  spots  of  life  when  our  boys 
matched  B.C.I.  but  these  were  too  few. 
Despite  the  fourteen  goals  against  them 
Shepherdson  played  well  and  tossed  out 
many  shots.  Perry  again  played  well  as 
did  Lecky. 

This  finished  junior  hockey  for  the 
season.  All  who  played  will  agree  that 
although  there  was  little  of  it,  what 
there  was,  was  enjoyed. 

— Tom  Yates 
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SENIOR  GIRLS’  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

STANDING— Miss  P.  Manning,  Rhea,  Simpson,  Joyce  Rcttenmier,  Shirley  MacDonald,  Donna  Chapman, 

Diana  Wellington,  Katherine,  Hepburn. 

SEATED — Gloria  Gatehouse,  Mary  Vivian,  Marian  Jackson,  Dorothy  Wiltse,  Peggy  Dyer, 

Madelyn  Webster,  Shirley  Merkley. 


★  ★  ★ 


SENIOR  GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 


Sf"  o  start  out  the  season  the  team 
■  played  an  exhibition  game  with 
O.S.D.  in  our  gym.  This  brought  about 
a  wicked  defeat  by  the  score  of  ?  ?  to 
??.  A  return  game  was  played  at  O.S.D. 
and  they  walked  away  victoriously  with 
a  score  of  ?  ?  to  ?  ?. 

The  first  trip  for  the  team  was  to 
Campbellford  where  they  met  with  de¬ 
feat  by  the  score  of  22-20.  When  Camp¬ 
bellford  played  their  return  game,  Al¬ 
bert  gals  won  their  first  game. 

With  high  hopes,  and  a  box  of  candy 
if  we  won,  on  behalf  of  Mr.  McKay,  the 
team  set  out  for  Trenton  and  won  the 


game  and  the  candy.  The  Trenton  lassies 
met  with  defeat  when  the  return  game 
was  played,  thus  putting  our  girls  in  the 
lead  for  their  league.  B.C.I.  was  trium¬ 
phant  over  Picton,  placing  Albert  and 
B.C.I.  in  the  Bay  of  Quinte  finals. 

The  first  game  was  played  at  B.C.I. 
where  our  girls  were  defeated.  On  the 
return  game  the  team  played  a  beautiful 
game,  leading  B.C.I.  right  up  to  the  last 
three  minutes  of  play,  when  B.C.I.  made 
two  fine  shots  serving  up  the  game  and 
the  Quinte  title.  Tired  but  still  very 
proud  the  season  closed  for  the  team. 
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TEAM  CAPTAINS 

STANDING — Dr.  B.  Howard,  Jim  Hayman,  Tom  Yates,  Boh  Perry,  John  Merkley,  Jeff  Scott, 

Miss  P.  Manning. 

SEATED — Peggy  Dyer,  Joan  Cottee,  Dorothy  Wiltse. 


★  ★  ★ 

TWO  MINUTES  TO  GO 


’ Tivas  the  day  of  exams 
And  all  through  the  school 
Not  a  student  was  talking 
Or  breaking  a  rule. 

We  all  were  so  anxious,  silent,  and  still, 

W ith  the  teachers  all  sly,  prepared  for 
the  kill. 

In  our  form,  especially ,  excitement  ran 
high , 

W ith  great  determinaton ,  to  do  or  to  die. 
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Two  minutes  to  go. 

And  last-minute  cramming. 

To  classes  we  ran 

And  doors  were  heard  slamming. 

The  contentment  of  teacher  hurt  many  a 
heart. 

She  gave  out  the  papers ;  we  made  ready 
to  start; 

Not  a  sound  was  heard ;  we  were  nervous 
and  then — 

Out  Baker's  voice  boomed,  “I’ve  forgot¬ 
ten  my  pen!” 

— Joan  Gauvreau. 
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CHEER  LEADERS 

STANDING — Madelyn  Webster,  Peggy  Dyer,  Shirley  Merkley,  Shirley  McDonald. 
KNEELING — Marian  Jackson,  Dorothy  Johnston,  Donna  Chapman,  Terry  Schelling. 


★  ★  ★ 


THE  GREEN  OF  THINGS 


Rain  brings  out  the  green  of  things: 
Leaves  washed  clean  of  summer's  dust , 
Glint  in  the  sun  as  though  they  must 
Live  on  and  on  for  endless  springs. 


The  campus  lawn  or  golfing  green 
Becomes  a  carpet  of  soft,  cool  jade 
Whose  nap  is  springy  when  freshly  laid. 
And  lingering  raindrops  spread  a  silver 
sheen . 


The  Spruce  and  Pine  have  a  darker  hue. 
And  their  gleaming  branches  point  on 
high 

To  the  great  Creator  in  the  sapphire  sky 
Who  blessed  them  with  cool  rain  and 
dew. 

— Gwen  Evans 
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Sh  ow  your  thanks 
to  the  one's  who 
made  your  1947-48 

"Alibi"  possible. 

+ 

PATRONIZE 
THE  ADVERTISERS 

+ 


G.  THOMPSON  YOUNG-LESLIE, 
Advertising  Manager. 
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LIST  OF  STUDENTS 


ADAM,  D. — 658  Armour  Rd.,  Peterborough,  Ont. 
ADAMS,  R. — Napanee,  Ont. 

ALYEA,  J. — Trenton,  Ont. 

ALYEA,  R. — Trenton,  Ont. 

AUSTIN,  A.— Weedsport,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 
BALDWIN,  R. — R.R.  3,  Napanee,  Ont. 
BALLANTYNE,  R. — 141  Kent  St.,  Hamilton, 
Ont. 

BAKER,  W—  P.O  Box  4,  Cardinal,  Ont. 
BARBER,  G. — R.R.  1,  Port  Rowan,  Ont. 

BATMAN,  R.— 16  Johnson  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
BEARES — Demerara,  Mackenzie  City,  Br.  Gu. 

BEATTY  W— 115  Donlea  Dr.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
BELYEA,  G. — Simcoe  Island,  Ont. 

BELYEA,  H.— Simcoe  Island,  Ont. 

BEZANSON,  B .— 223  Birch  St.,  Timmins,  Ont. 
BOA,  B.— Forest,  Ont. 

BOLUS,  J. — c/'o  Bank  of  Montreal,  London,  Ont. 
BRADFORD,  T  —  Alice  St.,  Brighton,  Ont. 
BROAD,  E. — 271  Forester  Ave.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
Brown,  B. — Bellecille,  Ont. 

BURK,  N. — Talara,  Peru,  S.A. 

BURNS,  D — 15314  Broadway,  Saranac  Lake, 
N.Y. 

CHALLONER,  A.— St.  Jos.,  Barbados,  B.W.I 
CHAPMAN,  D. — 834  Riverside  Dr.,  Riverside, 
Ont. 

CHISOLM,  A. — Colborne,  Ont. 

CLARKE,  I.— Box  894,  Picton,  Ont. 

COHEN,  I.— 237  Rideau  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
COLBERT,  W. — 181  Poplar  Plains  Dr.,  Toronto, 
Ont 

COLES,  P— 35  Holloway  St.  Belleville,  Ont. 
CONLEY,  E—  Belleville,  Ont. 

COOPER,  M. — 454  Gilmour  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
COTTEE,  J.— Chapel  St.,  Picton,  Ont. 


CRAWFORD,  D— Madoc,  Ont. 

DANIEL,  J.- — 60  Cheltenham  Ave.  Toronto,  Ont. 

DELANEY,  J.  R. — Tottenham,  Ont. 

DELUCE,  G  — Chapleau,  Ont. 

DERBYSHIRE,  T  —  Bolton,  Ont. 

DEWAR,  J.— 790  Chilner  Rd.,  Walkerville,  Ont. 
DRAGONAS,  D— 6981  St.  Denis  St.,  Montreal, 
P-O- 

DUMBRILLE,  J. — Prescott. 

DYER,  M. — Hartington,  Ont. 

ED  WORTHY,  D— 146  Colborne  St.,  Simcoe, 
Ont. 

EL  WELL,  J.— Apt.  110,  2001  Bloor  St.  W.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

ESTEY,  S  —Smooth  Rock  Falls,  Ont. 

EVANS,  B. — 166  Bridge  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
EVANS,  G.— 24  Cardinal  PL,  Toronto,  Ont. 
EASTON,  A. — 928  Colborne  St.,  London,  Ont. 
FITZSIMMONS,  M.— Rockport,  Ont. 

FLECK,  P.— 109  Glen  rose  Ave.,  Toronto  5,  Ont. 
GARCIA,  R. — 602  W.  137th  St.,  New  York,  N.Y. 
GATEHOUSE,  G— 4964  Victoria  Ave.,  Montreal, 
P.Q 

GAUVREAU,  . — 23  King”s  Lynn,  Toronto,  Ont. 
HARRIS,  B. — 145  Durand  St.,  Sarnia,  Ont. 
HARYETT,  P>. — 4167  Marlowe  Ave.,  N.D.G., 
Montreal,  P.Q. 

HAYMAN,  J. — 871  Dundas  St.,  London,  Ont. 
HENDERSON,  Z.— Black  Capes,  P  Q. 
HEPBURN  K.— R.R.  5,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 
HIGGINS,  T  — 

HILL.  R. — 78  Douglas  St.,  Sudbury,  Ont. 
HINGE,  J. — Graydon  Apts.,  Picton,  Ont. 
HOLMES,  T.— McWatters,  P.Q. 

HORNING,  B. — 42  Riddell  St  ,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
HUTCHISON,  J. — 80  Gay  St.,  Cornwall  St., 
Cornwall,  Ont. 
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HUNTER,  K.— 18  McNaughton  Ave.,  Mahon, 
Ont. 

I IUNTINGTON,  J.— New  Carlisle,  P.Q. 
JACKSON,  M— Bala,  Ont. 

JEWITT,  J. — Leamington,  Ont. 

JOHNSTON,  D. — 183  Shcrbourne  St.  Toronto, 
Ont. 

JONES,  S. — 446  Rivercourt  Blvd.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
KENNEDY,  W. — 145  !  2  Sparks  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
LECKY,  G. — Box  442,  Caledonia,  Ont. 

LESLIE,  T  —259  Charles  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
LEWIS,  B. — 4  Dundas  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
LEWIS,  C. — 480  Masson  St.,  Oshawa,  Ont. 

LITL,  J. — Box  273,  Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

LOFTUS,  J. — 5  Wallace  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
LONG,  R. — 51  Brant  St.,  Orillia  Ont. 
MACKLEM,  R. — 211  Albert  St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 
MADILL,  J. — Frankford,  Ont. 

MARTIN,  R.— R  R.  4,  Galt,  Ont. 

MARTINEZ,  J. — Dominican  Republic. 

MAT  HEWSON,  M. — 124  West  Mount  Ave.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

MATTOCKS,  D. — 161  Preston  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 
MERKLEY,  J. — 386  Elgin  St.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
MERKLEY,  S. — 386  Elgin  St.  Ottawa,  Ont. 
MIDDLETON,  J.— Trenton,  Ont. 

McCABE,  I). — R.R.  3,  Napanee,  Ont. 
McDERMID,  R. — 320  N.  Vidal  St.,  Sarnia,  Ont. 

McDonald,  B.— 104  Strathallon  Blvd.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

McDO'NALD,  S. — 104  Strathallon  Blvd.,  Tor¬ 
onto,  Ont. 

McCAUD,  N. — 75  Salem  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

McGAUGHEY,  L. — 179  Cameron  St.,  Ottawa, 
Ont. 

McGIBBON,  I). — 180  Front  St.,  Sarnia,  Ont. 
McGILL,  J. — Monteith,  Ont. 

McKENDRY,  M. — Prescott,  Ont. 

McMURRAY,  I. — 3809  Draper  Ave.,  Montreal, 

P.Q. 

NEWMAN.  J.— Ingersoll,  Ont. 

NEWSOME,  J.— 6625  LaSalle  Blvd.,  Verdun, 

P.Q. 

OTTOLENGHI,  A. — Quito,  Ecuador. 

PELLOW,  W. — Chapleau,  Ont. 

PASSMORE,  J.— Woodstock,  Ont. 

PERRY,  R. — Bourlamaque,  P.Q. 

PICKARD,  J. — 5  Lome  St.,  Huntsville,  Ont. 
PLATT,  M.— Wellington  Ont. 

PRETTIE,  J. — 143  Victoria  Ave.,  Trenton,  Ont. 
PYNE,  D. — Crosley,  Ont. 

RABATICH,  H.- — R.R.  3,  Beamsville,  Ont. 
REDDICK,  M. — -Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

REDMAN,  J. — 748  4th  St.,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. 
REIGAN,  VON  H. — 3940  Cote  Des  Neige  Rd., 
Montreal,  P.Q. 
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REIGAN,  VON  J.— 3940  Cote  Des  Neige  Rd., 
Montreal,  P.Q. 

RETTENMIER,  J.— 329  Cameron  St.  Windsor, 
Ont. 

ROBB,  B. — Orangeville,  Ont. 

ROBERTSON,  O.— New  Carlisle,  P.Q. 
SCHELLING,  T.—  Box  216,  Fort  Erie  South,  Ont. 
SCOTT,  G. — 4528  Old  Orchard  Ave.,  Montreal, 
P.Q. 

SCOTT,  J.— Havelock,  Ont. 

SCOTT,  L.— 226  Castel  St.,  Arvida,  P.Q. 
SEXSMITH,  R. — ‘Cardinal,  Ont. 

SHAMESS,  J. — 1123  Gladstone  Ave.,  Windsor, 
Ont. 

SHANKS,  S. — 410  Cromwell  St.,  Sarnia,  Ont. 
SHAPIRO,  N. — 3'68  Holland  Ave.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
SHEPPARD,  W. — 12  Toronto  St.,  Kingston,  Ont. 
SIDEY,  I.— Warsaw,  Ont. 

SHEPPERDSON,  D— R.R.  1,  Kingston,  Ont. 
SHOWERS,  G— 385  Askin  Blvd.,  Windsor,  Ont. 
SILVERTHORNE,  G.— Islington,  Ont. 

SIMMONS,  F. — 71  Fairview  Ave.,  Kitchener, 
Ont. 

SIMMONS,  R. — Huntsville,  Ont. 

SIMPSON,  R. — R.R.  3,  Port  Rowan,  Ont. 
SLACK,  T  —  Belleville,  Ont. 

SLATER,  D. — W.  Travmoor  St.,  Kingston,  Ont. 
SMITH,  S. — 129  iz  Esdras  PL,  Riverside,  Ont. 
STAFFORD,  K. — Trenton,  Ont. 

STEELE,  J.— New  Carlisle,  P.Q. 

TAUGHER,  J. — 14  Durham  St.,  Kingston,  Ont. 
TAYLOR,  T. —  1  Don  Mills  Rd.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

THOMSON,  R.— 1920  Lorraine  Ave.,  Windsor, 
Ont. 

TSUKASA,  I. — Chatham,  Ont. 

ULLYET,  C. — c/o  Dr.  Thompson,  228  Dundas 
St.,  Belleville,  Ont. 

USHER,  D. — 199  Bagot  St.,  Cobourg,  Ont. 
UTTING,  P.— 506  Adelaide  St.,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
VINE,  A. — Napanee,  Ont. 

VINE,  W.— Napanee,  Ont. 

VIVIAN,  M. — Shannonville,  Ont. 

WAREHAM,  D. — 36  Ridley  Ave.,  Belleville,  Ont. 

WEBSTER,  M.— 48  Wandotte  St.,  Amherstburg- 
Ont. 

WELLINGTON,  DI.— Box  306,  3  Radian  Rd., 
Arvida,  P.Q. 

WELLINGTON,  DO.— Box  306,  3  Radian  Rd., 
Arvida,  P.Q. 

WHITE,  L. — R.R.  1,  Oshawa,  Ont. 
WILLIAMSON,  A.— Box  415,  Bogota. 
WILLIAMSON,  S. — Columbia,  S.A. 

WILTSE,  D.— Wellington,  Ont. 

WOLFE,  O. — New  Hamburg. 

WOOD,  B.— R.R.  2,  Millbrock,  Ont. 

YATES,  T— -Deloro,  Ont. 
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CANADIAN  DEPARTMENT  STORES  u>m» 

BELLEVILLE  ONTARIO 
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Med  Coil 


eae 


BELLEVILLE 


r 


Founded  1857 

A n  Aid  to  Success 


COURSES  OFFERED 

COLLEGIATE  COURSE  and 
HONOUR  MATRICULATION. 

SECRETARIAL  COURSE. 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES. 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL, 
and  CULTURAL  COURSES. 
t  SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 

All  physical  recreation. 


Co-Educational 

GRAHAM  HALL  BAKER  HOUSE 

For  Young  Men.  For  Boys. 

THE  MANOR 

For  Girls  and  Young  Women. 

DAY  SCHOOL  TUITION  IN  ALL  COURSES 
FOR  LOCAL  STUDENTS. 


Complete  Information  and  New  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal 
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Co-Cducation c4n  cdid  to  SuccetA  ” 

<7/1  demonstrated  by  filbert  College,  J3elleville,  Ontario 

Of  Co-Education,  J.  H.  Badley,  M.A.,  of  Rugby  and  Oxford,  Headmaster  of  Bedales  College,  England, 
writes — "While  co-education  is  throughout  a  humanizing  element,  bringing  into  the  school  something 
as  valuable  for  health  of  mind  and  body  and  spirit  as  fresh  air  and  sunlight,  by  no  means  its  least 
educational  value  is  the  foundation  it  can  lay,  or  at  least  strengthen  for  a  saner  relationship  between 
the  sexes  and  more  helpful  co-operation  in  all  the  concerns  of  life." 


Albert  makes  full  use  of  the 
influences  at  hand  to  stimulate 
healthful,  social  and  recreational 
activities  for  her  students 


A  Sound  Mind  and  A  Sound 
Body  Go  Hand  in  Hand — Outdoor 
and  indoor  sport  of  all  kinds  is 
encouraged  and  is  taught  and  supervised 
by  trained  leaders 
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(Somnfiments  or 

THE  HOUSTON  CO. 


LIMITED 


Building  Materia 


Belleville  -  Ontario 


With  Greetings  and  Best  Wishes 


2), 


eacon 


+ 

ijrotL 


er4 


MANUFACTURERS 


OUTDOOR  SPORTWEAR 


BELLEVILLE 


CANADA 
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+ 

CASH  AND  CARRY 
210  Pinnacle  St.  -  Phone  752 

+ 

PLANT  AND  OFFICE 
142  N.  Front  St.  -  Phone  3090 
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MEDALS  -  TROPHIES  -  PENNANTS 
CLASS  PINS  -  PRIZE  CUPS 
PRIZE  RIBBONS  -  RIBBON  STREAMERS 

CELLULOID  BUTTONS 
CRESTED  SWEAT  SHIRTS 
SCHOOL  INSIGNIA  JEWELRY 
FELT  EMBROIDERED  and  CHENILLE  CRESTS 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

LIMITED 

102  Lombard  St.  -  Toronto 


’CfoodmmLA, 

“ Store  for  Men  ’ 

WHERE  IF  IT  IS  NEW  ...  WE  HAVE  IT 

307  Front  Street  -  Phone  1810 
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BOOKS 

STATIONERY 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Shuutexui 

MOTORS  LIMITED 

MAGAZINES 

• 

WALL  PAPER 

CHRYSLER  and  PLYMOUTH 

LENDING  LIBRARY 

AUTOMOBILES 

-  • - 

FARGO  TRUCKS 

Complete  Line  of 

• 

GREETING  CARDS 

-  • - 

SALES  and  SERVICE 

SILLS 

• 

BOOK  STORE 

BELLEVILLE  -  NAPANEE 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 

STIRLING  -  TWEED 

222  FRONT  ST.  PHONE  1829 

1 

i 

Section,  J  (yreetincji 

i^eil  WJiiLes 

°f 

Shops  for  Smart  Women 

1  %&***  1 
■  £/*7for  men  ■ 

• 

Hosiery  -  Lingerie 

|  PHONE  125-209  FRONT  ST.  | 

Gloves  -  Sportswear 

• 

303  Front  Street 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

NEW  QUEENS 

(Compliments  op 

HOTEL 

TIM 

• 

SULLIVAN 

Air  Conditioned  Dining 

Rooms 

m 

• 

158  Front  Street 

211  Front  St. 

Phone  2370 

DENNIS 

(Compliments  op 

SPORT  SHOP 

121  FRONT  STREET 

YOUR 

• 

Phone  2255-J 

BELLEVILLE 

• 

DRUGGISTS 

SPORTS  EQUIPMENT 

OF  ALL  KINDS 

FOR 

RUGBY,  BASEBALL 

HOCKEY 
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KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 

.  .  .  situated  in  the  oldest  city  of  Ontario;  34  buildings;  normal 
registration  about  4,500;  health  insurance  provided  during  session. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com.  Part  of  the 
work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy 
and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Electrical 
Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  C.M.  and  M.Sc.,  and  the  Diploma 
of  Public  Health. 

NURSING  SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.N.Sc. 

PHYSICAL  AND  HEALTH  EDUCATION— Course  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.P.H.E. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of 
scholarships  and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN’S  IN  PICTURES. 


The  Way  to  Maximum  Effectiveness 


For  young  people  intent  on  utilizing  their  abilities  and  capacities  to  the  full  in  future 
years  —  on  making  the  most  of  their  lives,  culturally,  materially,  or  in  terms  of  social 
usefulness  —  nothing  can  take  the  place  of  university  training. 

You  may  obtain  information  concerning  the  facilities  of  this  University  and  the  scope 
of  its  services  by  writing  to  the  Registrar. 

THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 

LONDON,  CANADA 
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GO  TO  THE  .  .  . 

“DICKENS” 

WHERE  THEY  HAVE  GOOD 
THINGS  TO  EAT 


SPECIAL  THINGS  FOR  SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS 


215  Front  Street 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

NEWT  WILBUR 

• 

PERCIVAL  FURNITURE  CO. 

TIP  TOP  TAILORS 

• 

BELLEVILLE 

300  FRONT  STREET 

Learn  to  make  your  own  Smart  Clothes 
.  .  .  TAKE  THE  SPECIAL  TEEN-AGE 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

COURSE  IN  SEWING.  .  .  .  Classes 
every  Saturday.  .  .  .  Enroll  NOW  ! 

LESLIE  SHOE  STORE 

• 

• 

SINGER  SEWING  CENTRE 

281  Front  St.  -  Belleville 

255  FRONT  STREET 

Phone  41 

PHONE  553 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

GUARANTEED 

THE  MARTIN-SENOUR  CO. 

LIMITED 

RADIO  SERVICE 

VICTOR  and  PHILIPS  RADIOS 

Victor,  Bluebird,  Decca,  Columbia, 

• 

Mercury  and  Capitol  Records 

282  FRONT  STREET 

FRALICK  -  RADIO 

BELLEVILLE 

32  Bridge  St.  E.  Phone  1491 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ARTISTIC 

LADIES'  WEAR 

• 

COATS  -  DRESSES 
FURS 
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(Compliments  op 

FOLLWELL 

J.  A.  McFEE 

SUPPLY  COMPANY 

Wholesale  Distributors  of 

S.  C.  ROSE 

ELASTICA  PAINTS 

VARNISHES  & 

OPTOMETRISTS 

ENAMELS 

• 

Automotive  Accessories  and 

• 

Parts  .  .  .  Trimming  and 

Upholstery 

218  FRONT  ST.  -  PHONE  26 

• 

Building  Glass  -  Plate  Glass 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 

Safety  Auto  Glass 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

MEAGHER’S 

WOTTENS 

MEN’S  WEAR 

STYLE  SHOP 

CLOTHIERS  and  HATTERS 

• 

• 

FIOME  OF  ADAM  HATS 

and 

296  FRONT  STREET 

FASHION  CRAFT  CLOTHES 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

SEYMOUR  HARDWARE 

MAHER 

a 

SHOE  STORES 

• 

363  FRONT  STREET 

CANADA’S  FOREMOST  SHOE 

PHONE  776 

RETAILERS 

242  Front  St.  Phone  919 

Page  Sixty-Three 


^3  the  alibi  §» 


\7trtnrta  £[nU?gp 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charier  in  1836  “for  the  general  education  of  youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles .” 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Social  Work. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women’s  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  stock  of 
Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting  Goods,  Cutlery, 
Household  Supplies,  Painters’  Supplies, 

Shelf,  Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware 

248-250  Front  St.  Phone  163 


S.  R.  Hart  and  Company,  Limited 

MANUFACTURING  STATIONERS 

489  King  Street  West  Toronto,  Ont. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

WISEMAN’S  FASu”s 

“Style  Without  Extravagance” 

302  Front  St.  (Opp.  Victoria  Ave.)  Belleville 
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WALKER  STORES 

LIMITED 

• 

BELLEVILLE,  ONT. 

286  Front  St.  Phone  329 

G.  S.  WONNACOTT,  R.O. 
N.  E.  EDWARDS,  R.O. 

OPTOMETRISTS 

• 

McCarthy  Theatre  Building 

TELEPHONE  185 

BELLEVILLE  -  ONTARIO 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

STARKEY’S 
BARBER  SHOP 

FOREMOST  in 

Service  and  Value 

• 

• 

LINCOLN  SHOES 

(CANADA)  LIMITED 

193  FRONT  STREET 

251  Front  St.  Belleville 

1 

CtiAS.  J.  SYMONS 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

MEN’S  WEAR 

• 

MEYER’S 

206  FRONT  STREET 

STUDIO 

BELLEVILLE 

TRY 

RHYTHM  TOUCH 

EXCLUSIVE  WITH  THE  POST-WAR 

Underwood 

Built  in  Canada  y 

Underwood  Limited 

Joseph  L.  Seitz,  President 
Head  Office:  135  Victoria  Street,  Toronto  1 


NEW  and  USED 

TYPEWRITERS 

REBUILTS 

RENTALS 

SERVICE 

SUPPLIES 

Branches  in  all  Canadian  Cities 
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NAMES 

C^ompfimenti  op 

(Woven  on  Fine  Cambric  Tape) 

• 

FOR  MARKING  CLOTHING 
AND  LINEN  —  SAVE  CON- 

BISHOP'S 

FUSION  AND  LAUNDRY 
LOSSES. 

SEEDS 

• 

12  doz.  $3.30  -  6  doz.  $2.20 

• 

3  doz.  $1.65 

• 

BELLEVILLE 

J.  a  J.  CASH  (CAN.)  LTD. 

80  Grier  Street  Belleville,  Ont. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

FOR  CLOTHING 

AND  FURNISHINGS 

QUICK  &  ROBERTSON 

THAT  SUIT 

GO  TO 

* 

SHAW’S 

MEN’S  and  BOYS’ 

MEN’S  WEAR 

CLOTHING 

AND 

FURNISHINGS 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

JANET’S  FASHION  SHOP 

• 

For  the  Latest  in 

258  FRONT  STREET 

Fashions 

BELLEVILLE 

291  Front  St.  Belleville 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

HARRY  ELLIS 

SEEDS 

• 

192  FRONT  STREET 
PHONE  1164 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CLIFF  BARAGAR 

Expert  Tire  Service 

• 

BELLEVILLE 

PICTON  TRENTON 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

THE  JAMES  TEXTS  LIMITED 


Educational  and  Art 
Publishers 

179-183  Front  St.  Phone  892 


Doug  Burns — “Your  dog  seems  very 
fond  of  watching  you  cut  hair.” 

Barber — “It  ainY  that  sometimes  I 
snip  off  a  bit  of  a  customer’s  ear.” 

★  ★  ★ 

Did  you  hear  about  the  little  moron 
who  thought  cribbing  meant  getting 
ready  for  the  stork? 

★  ★  ★ 

Did  you  hear  about  the  deaf  lady  who 
entered  the  church  with  an  ear  trumpet? 
Well  she  sat  down,  and  as  she  was 
settling  herself  an  usher  came  over  and 
whispered:  “Listen  lady,  one  toot  and 
out  you  go.” 

J  O 

★  ★  ★ 

When  a  fellow's  a  card  and  gives  a 
girl  a  good  deal,  she  never  knows  what 
he  has  up  his  sleeve. 

★  ★  ★ 

Anybody  can  play  bridge,  but  it  takes 

a  cannibal  to  throw  up  a  hand. 

★  ★  ★ 

School  —  something  to  do  between 
week-ends. 

★  ★  ★ 

Tact  — the  art  of  keeping  icy  re¬ 
marks  defrosted. 

★  ★  ★ 

Poem  : 

Twas  in  a  restaurant  they  met, 

Brave  Romeo  and  Juliet; 

He  had  no  cash  to  pay  his  debt 

So  Romeo'd  what  Juli’et. 

★  ★  ★ 

Confucius  said:  “It’s  no  use  for  a  girl 
to  be  as  fit  as  a  fiddle  if  she  has  no 
beau. 

★  ★  ★ 

Mr.  Brown — ::You’re  not  eating  your 
fish — what’s  wrong  with  it?” 

Jack  McDill — “Long  time  no  sea.” 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Jht&us'Mplee 


S1T2C6  1860 


J.  DIAMOND  R  SONS 

OUTFITTERS  TO 

MEN  AND  BOYS 

• 

313-315  Front  St. 
Belleville  -  Ontario 
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On  fop  of  f/ie  world  today  .  .  . 
off  to  a  grand  start  tomorrow! 

....  or  are  they?  They’ve  graduated  into  a  world 
of  competition  .  .  .  made  up  of  young  folks,  full  of 
ambition,  untried,  and  unafraid. 

We  play  a  very  important  part  in  this  world  of 
competition  ...  we  serve  you  in  many  ways  and 
“grow”  with  you. 

Your  first  lessons,  students,  is  this  —  “Fine  printing 
is  a  primary  requisite  of  every  successful  business !” 

★  ★  ★ 

Ontario  Intelligencer  Limited 

BELLEVILLE  TELEPHONE  99 
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